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TEMPLE SHAKESPEARE 




B^ the ihd permission of Messrs MaemiUan \St Co% 
and /T. Aldis Wright^ Esq,^ the text here 
used it that of the « Camhru^e** Edition. 



Tc-DAV we bring old gather'd 

herbs, 'tis true, 
But such as in sweet Shakespeare's 

garden grew. 
And all his Plants immortal 

you esteem, 
Your Mouths are never out 

of taste witli Idui. 

Crowne: Prologue to Henry VI. Part I. 
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TV tkast GenileffUHt ^ Quondam «uqufUMtmtte$, 

that spend their wits in mmking PUues^ R* G, 

wishetk a better exercisey euui wisdom 

to present Ais extremities. 

Thou fkmottt gtacer of Trasc<liAnSf • • • young Juvenall, 
that byting Satyrist, . . . and thou no 1cm deserving than 
the other two. . . . Base-minded men al three of you, if 
by my miserie ye be not wamedf for unto none of you (like 
me) sought thpse burres to cleave : those Puppets (I mean) 
that speake fijom our mouths, those anticks gamisht in our 
colours. If it not strange that I, to whom they all have 
been beholding ; is it not like that you, to whom they all 
have been beholding, shall (were ye in that cas6 that 1 am 
now) be both at once of them forsaken? Yes, trust them 
not: for there is an upstart Crow^ beautified with our 
feathers, that with his Tygers heart wrapt in a Players 
hldot supposes he is as well able to bumbast out a blanke 
verse as the best of you ; and bdng an absolute l okan n e s 
fac totrnm^ is in Ms own conceit the onely Sbake-A:ene in a 
countrie. O that I might intreate your rare wits to be 
imployed in more profitable courses : and let these Apes 
imitate 3rour past excellence, and never more acquaint 
them with your admired inventions. 

Greenes Groatsworth iff IVit, ioujfhi with a Mi/lion 
of Repeniemee (written b^ore his death [1592], 
euui published at his dying" request)* 



^ Preface. 
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Henry VI. — Parts I., IL, andllL 



^ First Editions. (I.) The Ftrst Part of Henry the Sixth was 

in all probability printed for the first time in the First Folio. 
On KoTember 8th, 1 623, Blount 8c Jaggard entered, among other 
copies of Shakespeare's works *< not formerly entered to other 
men," "the Thirde Parte of Henry the Sixt," by which term 
they eyidently referred to the play which, chronologically con- 
sidered, precedes the Second and Third Parts. 
^ The opening lines of the play are sufficient to render it well- 

1 nigh certain that 1 Henry VI, is not wholly Shakespeare's ;* and 
7^ there can be little 'doubt that « the hand of the Great Master is 
^ only occasionally perceptible " therein. Probably we have here 
• an inferior production by some unknown dramatist,t writing 
^''^^ &bout 1589, to which Shakespeare made important "additions*' 
^ in the year 1591 ; to htm may safely be assigned the greater part 
V^ of Act IV. ii.-TiL, especially the Talbot episodes (scene ▼!!., in 
% spite of its rhyme, has the Shakespearian note, and is noteworthy 

0} * .C> Coleridge, " If you do not feel the impossibility of (these lines] 

^ liaving been written by Sbakespearef all I dare suggest is, that you may 

have earsr— for so has another animal,— but an ear you can not have, me 
^ y«rfito." 
l C^ t Dr Fumivall sees at least four hands in the play ; Mr Fleay assigns it 

to Peele, Marlowe, Lodge or Nash, and Shalkespeare. The attempt to 

determine the anthorship is lutUe, owing to the absence 6f aU evidence on 

the point. 



3 



S 




Preface. «« Parts I., IL, and IIL, of 

from the point of view of iitenuy history); the wooing of 
Maigaret by Suffolk (V. iii.) has, too, something of Shake- 
speare's touch ; finally, there is the Temple Garden scene (II. !▼.), 
which Is certainly Shakespeare's, though, judged by metrical 
peculiarities it may well have been added some years after 1591. 
We may I>e sure that at no time in his career could he have been 
guilty of the crude and vulgar presentment of Joan of Arc in the 
latter part ol the play. 

(IL) The Secmd and Tkird ParU of Hairy ike Sixth, forming to- 
gether a two-sectioned play, have come down to us in two 
versions:— {a) The Folio version, authorised by Shakespeare's 
editors; (^) a carelessly printed early Quarto version, differing 
in many important respects from (a); about 3140 lines in the 
Quarto edition appear either in the same or an altered form in 
the Folio edition^ while about 1740 lines in the latter are entirely 
new.* The title-pages of the first Quartos, corresponding to 
Parts I. and II. respectively, are as follows :—(i.) «The First 
part of the Con | tention betwixt the two famous houses 
of Yorke | and Lancaster, with the death of the good | Duke 
Humphrey : | And the banishment and death of the Duke of | 
Suffolk, and the Tragicall end of the proud Cardinall | of Win- 
Chester, with the nouble Rebellion | oi lade Cade: \ Ami the Duke 
of Tork^e Jirst cUame v/ito the \ Crowne, London. Printed by 
Thomas Creed, for Thomas Millington, | and are to be sold at 
his shop vnder Saint Peter's | Church in Cornwall. | 1594.^ f 

* ** Oot of 3075 lines in Part II., there are 17x5 new lines and some 840 
altered lines (ouay but very slightly altered^ and some 5*0 old Unes. In 
Part III., oot of 3903 lines, there are about xoax new lines, about 871 
altered lines, and above xoio old lines.*' 

t Entered in the Stationers* Register, Mardi xath, 1593. 
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King Henry VL »• Preface. 

[Q. I .] (ii.) " The | trae Tragedie of Richard | J)ul! oj Yorke^ ana 
the death <f \ good King Henrie the Sixt, | with the whole amtefition 
betweeme \ die two Houses Lancaster | and Yorke, as it was 
sundrie times | acted by the Right Honoara | ble the Earle of 
Pem-broolKe his Seruants. | Printed at London by P. S. for 
Thomas Milling- | tm, and are to be sold at hie eheffie vnder | Saint 
Peter's Church in | Comwal, 1595**' [Q. i.] Second editions of 
both (i.) and (ii.) appeared in 1600, and in 1619 a third edition of 
the two plays together: — "The | Whole Contention | betweene 
the two Famous | Houses, Lancaster and | Yorke. | With the 
Tragieall ends of the good Duke Humf rey, Richard Duke of Yorke, 
and Xing Henrie the Sixt, Divided into two Parts: and newly 
corrected and eulaiged. Written by William Shediupeare^ Gent. | 
Printed at London, for T. P." [Q. 3.] 

(Both the First and Third Quartos have been reproduced by 
photcdith<^graphy in the series of Quarto Facsimiles issued under 
the superintendence of Dr. FurniTall ; Nos. 23, X4, 37, 38). In the 
comparison of Quartos i and 3 one finds that the corrections are 
principally in Part I. ; in Part II. the alterations are almost all of 
single words ; taken altogether, however, the changes are slight, 
and are such « as may have been made by a Revizer who heard the 
Folio Play (2 Henry VI.) with a copy of Q. i or Q. 1 in 
his hand, or who had a chance of taking a note or two from 
the Burbage-pUyhouse copy, and then made farther correc-' 
tions at home." At all events, Q. 3 is a moie correct copy of 
the older form of 2, 3 Henry VI, than we have in Q. t, 
though its superiority does not bring it much nearer to the Folio 
version.* 

* A coadensed version of the three parts of Henry VI., in one play* was 
prepared by Charles- Kemble, and has recently been printed fot the first 
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Preface. ofs Parts I., II., and IIL, of 

The Relation of the Quartos to 2 and 3 Henry VI. 
The most cuniory glance at the Quartos is enough to convince 
one that scant justice has been done to the author of the plays, 
and that thd printers of the Quartos must have had very careless 
copy before them. Probably many errors may be refen«d to the 
indifferent reporters employed by the pirate publisher. 

' Some by sitnography drtm 
Thipidt^ fut it in ^rtntt scarce one word true ' ; > 

so complained Thomas Heywood of the treatment to which one 
of his productions had been subjected ; he complained, too, that 
" plays were copied only by the ear," " publisht in sarage and 
ragged ornaments." But this probable cause of much corruption 
in The Cmtemiton and The True Tragedy will not account for (a) the 
inherent weakness of a great part of both plays; (b) the un- 
Shakespearian character of many important passages and whole 
scenes. On the other hand, many of these latter passages are to 
be found (it is true, often in an improved form) in the Seeeeid ana 
Third Fart* tf Henry FL^ as printed in the Folio. Hence arises 
the most complex of Shakespearian problems, and scholars aie 
divided on the question; their views may be grouped under 
four heads, according as it is maintained (i) that Shakespeare 
was the author of the four plays ; * (2) that Shakespeare was 
merely the reviser, retaining portions of his predecessor's work, 
altering portions, and adding passages of his own ; t (3) that the 
portions common to the old plays, and s, 3 Henry VI., were 
Shakespeare's contribution to the original dramas (by Marlowe, 

time in the Irving Shakttpeare from the unique copy in Mr. Irving's 



* Cp, Knightfs Essay on the subject in Thg Pictorial ShahnPiort. 
t Malone, yariormnt Shahesptare, iSai, Vol. XVIII. 
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King Henry VI. 
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Greene, Shakespeare, and, perhaps, Peele) ; * (4) that Marlowe, 
Greene, and, perhaps, Peele, were the authors of the old plays, 
while Shakespeare and Marlowe were the revisers, working as 
€<^borators. The foarth view has been strenuously maintained in 
an elaborate study of the subject, contributed to the Transactions 
of the New Shakespeare Society,t where the Marlowmn passages 
in the Quartos are definitely attributed to Marlowe, the Greenish 
to Greene, and others to Peele, while the Marlowan lines which 
occur for the first time in 2, 3 Henry VI. are accounted for by 
assuming that Marlowe and Shakespeare jointly revised the older 
plays; so that in some cases we have Shakespeare reTising the 
work of Marlowe and Greene, at others Shakespeare and Mario we 
revising the work of Greene.:]: 

*R.Gnnt'mdU,SAaJbes/eart,Vo\.yil. C/. HamwfAU First Skttch^ 
0/ 3 and 3 Henry VI. ; Sk. Soc. ReprinU^ 1843; Swinburne, Stndy 
ShakiMpeairt; &c. 

t Miss Jane Lee, Ifgw Skak, Soe.^ 1876. 

X Miss Iiee*a coajectural Uble of Siukespeaue*s and Mariowe's shares in 
9, 3 Htnry VI, is none the less of value, as indicating the doubtfttl elements 
•f the plays, though one may not accept her final conclusions. It is here 
prtntedf as simplified by Prof. Dowden (Shakespeare Primer, p. 76 ; C/. 
Shak* Sac, TVwt^., 1876* pp. 993-303X '* The table shows in detail how the 
revision was effected. Thus " Act I. Sc i. S^ Af. mnd <?.'* oenas that in 
thb scene Shakespeare was revlnnff the work of Marlowe and Greene ; 
** Act IV. Sc. X. S. and M., G.*' means that here Shakeq;>eare and Marlowe 
were revising the work of Greene. 

Htnry VI. Part I/.-^Act I. Sc. i. S., M. amlCi Sc ii. S., G.; Sc. iii. 
S., G. m$td M.\ Sc. !▼. S., G. Act II. Sc i. S., &; Sc iL S., M, and (T) G,\ 
Sc. iii. S. and (f) M., G,\ Sc. iv. S., G, Act III. Sc. i. S. and (?) M., M, 
andG,\ Sc. ii. S. and M., M, and G,\ Sc. iii. S., M, Act IV. Sc i. M., 
G,; Sc. ii.* iu. iv. S., G.; Sc. v. unrevised, G.; Sc. vi., viL^riit., ix. S.* C; 
Sc X. S. and M., G, Act V. Sc i. M. and S., Jf. 49id (D G,; Sc iL M. 
und S., G. and 3f. I Sc iii. S,t G, and M, 
SOB ix 



Preface. «a«s Parts L^ IL*, and III., of 

It it undoubtedly true that many passages in Tke Cmientim 
and Tie True TragecBc are reminieoent of Marlowe and Greene, 
und that such a passage as x Hemy VI* (IV. i. i-ix), which 
occurs for the first time in the PoIi«>, is also strongly Marlowan in 
character, but this and similar rhetorical sketches may very well 
have been in existence before 1594, being omitted from the acting 
version of the play, and hence not found in The CmUmtku* Again, 
the fiuBOUi Jack Cade scene (Act IV. ii.) is common to the Quarto 
■and Folio ; according to this fourth view it must be attributed to 
Greene^ but there is nothing in the whole of his extant plays to 
justify the ascription. The most striking speech in the whole 
of %y and 3, Henry VI. — ^viz., York's ^^She-viMif rf France^ but 
voorse than vodves of France^'' is to be found verbatim in the older 
Quartos. That Marlowe was capable of this and of higher efforts 
none will deny, but there is in the speech, high-sounding as it is, 
a certain restraint and sanity, an absence of lyrical effect, which 
would make one hjssitate before assigning it to Marlowe, even if 
external evidence told in favour of, and not 'against, his author- 
ship. Weighing carefully all the evidence, one is inclined to see 
in the Quartos of 1 594-5, a garbled shorthand edition of an acting 
version, popular at the time, perhaps chiefly by reason of Shake- 
speare's < additions* to earlier plays, previously unsuccessful, possibly 

Htmry VI. Pmrt JII.—Axx I. So. L S., M.\ Sc ii. M., Jlf.; Sc. ui. un* 
revised, M,\ Sc. iv. S., M, etnd ^ G, Act II. Sc. i. M. and (?) S., M. and 
<7) a; Sc. iL (f) M., iV., G.,emkC^ P.\ Sc. iiL S. and M., M,\ Sc iv. M., 
G.\ Sc V. S. and (D M., Ga Sc. vi. M., M. omdG, Act III. Sc. L S., G.\ 
iSc. U. S., G.emdCf) M,\ Sc iiL (?) M., G, a$id (J) P. Act IV. Sc i. S., 
G,\ Sc u. M., jr.; Sc iii. S., M,i Sc iv. S., G,\ Sc v. S., (?) Ga Sc vi., 
viL S., G,; Sc viii. S., (?) Act V. Sc. L IiL, G. and (?) P,\ Sc ii. S., M, 
AmdCi Sc iii. M., Ga Sc iv. S., G, andCh Pa Sc v vi S., M,; Sc. vii. 
unrevised, G," 



King Henry VI. W- Preface. 

the work of Maurlowe and Greene, or of some clever disciple ; the 
correct copy of this pirated edition may have served as basis for 
the revised version which Shakespeare subsequently prepared, 
though he did not in this instance attempt a thorough recast of 
his materials: the comparatively few important < additions' 
which appear in the Folio version, and only there^ may be 
(i.) Shakespeare's contributions to the older plays before 1 594 ; or 
(ii.) the work of the original author or authors, omitted f^m the 
acting version ; or (ill.) new matter added by Shakespeare any 
time between 1594 and 1600 (e.g., 3 Henry VI., v., IL 1*50).* 

Date of Composition. (I.) There is no mention of Heniy 
VI, in Mere's &mous list in PaUa^ Tamia (1598), although 
reference is there made to so doubtful a production as Tlrtut 
Amdr9tucus ; the omission must have been due to the vexed 
question of authorship, and not to any want of popularity on the 
part of the plays : as early as 1 592 Nash in his << Pierce Pemuten " 
referred to the enthusiasm of Elizabethan playgoers for the 
Talbot scenes: — << Hmo would ii have jo^ brave TaUd, the terror 
tf the French, to think that after he had heen ttvo hmdred jeart in his 
temh he should triumph again on the et^e, and have his hones embalmed 
with the tears c/* ten thousand spatators (at kast cd several times) 
n»ha, ht the tn^etSan that represents his person, behold him fresh 
bleetSng,^* There can be little doubt that i Hemy VI. 
is here referred to, and especially the Shakespearian con- 

* The Cambridge editors put the matter cantiously ^~ *' We cannoC agree 
with Malone on the one hand, that they (the old pUys) conta&D nothing 
of Sliakespeare*s,nor with Mr Knight on the other, that they are entirely 
his work ; there are so many internal proofs of bis liaving had cooMderable 

share in thmr composition.'* 
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Preface. •siB Parts I., IL, and III,, of 

tiibutiont to the play. According to Hentiowe's Diary 
< Hmnf (or Hary, Harey, A:c.) the Sixth ' was performed as a new 
play in March 1591 ; the repeated entries in 159X fully bear out 
Nash's eulogy. If, as seems very probable, Henslowe's <* Hemty 
VI ^ is identical with z Henry fV., we have the actual date of 
Shakespeare's additions to an old and crude < chronicle drama,' 
the property of Lord Strange's Company.* 

(II.) To the same year as Nash's ^Fierce PennUets* belongs Greene's 
posthumous tract < The Groatrworth of Wtt bought with a MilUon «f 
Repemkaut^^ At the end of the pamphlet, published by Chettle 
before Dec. 1 592, occurs the famous address * To those gentlemen 
his quondam acquaintance,' A:c4 The three playmakers to whom 
his remarks are directed have been identified as (i) Christopher 
Marlowe, (x) Thomas Nash (or possibly Lodge), and (3) Geoige 
Peeie. The point of the whole passage is its attack on players 
in general, and on one player in particular, who was usurping the 
playwright's province.^ The words < tiger^s heart nvrapt im a phyer^s 
hide ' parody the line < tiger^s heart tvrapt in a woman'* hide,* which 
is to be found in both The True Tragedy and 5 Henry VL (I. iv. 
>37)* Some critics are of opinion that Greene's allusion does not 



* Shakespeare in all probability belonged to this Company ; in 1594 it 
was merged into the Lofd Chamberlain's (s/tVi^ HalKweirs OuiUnes tfihe 
Life 9/ Shakespeare), 

t C>. Shakspere AUnshn'B0oks^ Part I. Edited by C. M. Ingleby for 
The New Shakespeare Society U874). 

t Vide quotation on the reverse of titlfr>page. 

9 Nash, m his ** Apoiegie/or Pierce PenuHessy* tells us that Greene was 
"clUef agent ** of Lord Pembroke's Company, ** for he wrote more than four 
other.** It is significant that the title-page of Quarto z of 'T*^ Trwe 
TragedU^ expressly states that the play had been acted by this Com- 
pany 
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King Henry VI. W> Preface. 

necessarily imply Shakespeare's authorship of the passage in which 
the line occurs ; this view, however, seems untenable, judging by 
the manner in which the quotation is introduced. Nevertheless 
the passage may perhaps show (i.) that Greene himself had some 
share in The dmtetitkn; (ii.) that Marlowe had likewise a share 
in it ; (iii.) that Greene and Shakespeare could not have worked 
together; and (Iy.) that Marlowe and Shakespeare may have 
worked together. One thing, however, It conclusively proves— 
viz., Shakespeare's connexion with these plays belbre 1592 
Furthermore, in December of the same year, Chettle apologised 
for the publication of Greene's attack on Shakespeare : — ** My- 
selfe have scene his demeanour no lesse civill, than he exelent in 
the qualitie he professes ; besides, divers of worship have 
reported his uprightness of dealing," &c.* It is not likely that 
the subject of this eulogy could have been a notorious plagiarist ; f 
if, as some maintain, no line in the Quartos can justly be 
attributed to Shakespeare, he would perhaps have merited 
Greene's rancour. But ^^ it u not soy and it %oas not /o, and God forbid 
that it ihould be io !^^ 



* Chettle's * Kind-Hear ft Dream: 

t One does not deny that Greene may possibly have given Shakespeare 
' the ground* of these plays, as later on he gave him the sttiff for his 
Winter e Tale, ** R. B. Geni.*' has the following significant verse in a 
volume entitled Greenis FuturaRs (preserved in the Bodleian library) : — 

*' Greene is ihepUanng <Aject of an eye; 

Greene ^aeed ike eyes qfaU that looked upon him ; 
. Greene is the gro»md of every painters die ; 

Greene gave the ground to all thai wrote upon him ; 
Nay mortt the men that so eclifist hisfame^ 
Purloined his plumes ; can they deny the same f ** 
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Preface. «si5 Parts I., II., and IIL, of 

_. 

(III.) In 1599 Shakespeare concluded his Epilogue to Hatrif F, 
with the following lines :— 

'* Henry the Sixth, in infant bands crowned King 
Of France and £ngland, did this King succeed ; 

Whose state so many had the managing, 
That they lost France and made his England bleed : 

Which oft our stage hath shown : and, for their sake. 
In your fitur minds let this acceptance take.** 

From these words we may infer (i.) that i Hetity VI, preceded 
Henry F. ; (ii.) that probably the Second and Third Parts 0/ 
Henry FL are also referred to ; (iii.) that Shakespeare claimed 
in some degree these plays as his own. 

(IV.) Finally, the intimate connexion of 2, 3 Henry FL (and 
The Contention and The True Tragedie)vr\^ the play oi Richard I 11,^ 
throws valuable light on the date of composidon, and confirms 
the external and internal evidence for assigning Shakespeare's 
main contributions to these plays to the year 1591-2, or there- 
abouts (Cp, Preface to * Richard the Third\y 

Sources of the Plot. The materials for i, 2, 3 
Henry FL Were mainly derived from (i.) Holinshed's Chronicles^ 
and (ii.) Hall's Chronicle; the account of the civil wars in the 
former work is merely an abridgment of the latter ; the author's 
attention would therefore, naturally, be directed to the chief 
history of the period covered by the plays \cp, title-page of the 
first edition, 1548: — ^"The Union of the two noble and illustre 
Famelies of Lancastre and Yorke, being long in continual dis- 
cension for the croune of this noble realme, with all the actes 
done in bothe the tyroes of the prinees, bothe of the one linage 
and of the other, be^nnyng at the tyme of Kyng Henry the 
fowerth, the first Author of this division, and so successively 
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King Henry VI. 3fe» Preface. 

proceadyng to the reigne of the high and pradent prince Kyng 
Henry the eighth, the Tndubitate flower and very heire of both 
the myd linages'^.* Although in no part of Henry KL i» 
Holinshed't Chronicles followed *< with that particularity which we 
have in Shakespeare's later historical plays,** it is noteworthy 
that it is the primary source of Fart /., the secondary of Fartill, 
and IJL (On the historical aspect of the plays, ep, Ctmmenianet «r 
tAe Hutoricai Flays of Shakespeare^ Courtenay; Wamer^s MngUsk 
History in Shakespeare,^ 

Duration of Action. The time of the Fwst FaH is eight 
days, with mtenrals ; the Second Part covers fourteen days, repre- 
sented on the stage, with intervals suggesting a period in all of» 
at the outside, a couple of years ; in the Tlurd Fart twenty days 
are represented ; the whole period is about twelve months. 

Historic Time. Fart /. deals with the period from «*the 
death of Henry V., 31st August 1422, to the treaty of marriage 
between Henry VI. and Maigaret, end of I444.'' Fari TJ» covers 
about ten years, from April 22nd, 1445, to May 25rd, 1455. 
Fart III, commences « on the day of the battle of St Albans, 
23rd May 14559 and ends on the day on which Henry VL's body 
was exposed in St PauPs, 22nd May 1471. Queen Maigaret, 
however, was not ransomed and sent to France till 1475." (Cp, 
Daniel's « Time Analysis," Nevt Shak, Soe,^ 1877-79)- 

* Knight points out an excellent instance of Halfs influence, as com- 
pared with HoUnshed*s : in the lattei's narrative of the interview b f i iiee u 
Talbot and his son, before they both fell at the battle of ChatiUon, we have 
no diali^gue, but simply, *Many words he used to persuade ham to have 
saved his life.' In Hall we have the very words which the poet lias para* 
phrased. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

King Henry ike Sixth, 

OuKB OP Gloucester, tmeU to the King^^ and Protector, 

DuKB or Bedford, tmcie to the Kingt tmd Regent ^Frtmee, 

Thomas Beaufort, Duke (^ Exeter^ great-umcU to the King. 

Henry Beaufort, greahimcle to the King^ Bishop iff fVincheeier, and 

e^teramrds CattUnal, 
John Beaufort, Earl, oflerwards Duhe^ of Somerset. 
Richard Plantagenet, son of Richard late Earl of Cambridge, after' 

wards Duke ^ York, 
Earl of Warwick. 
Earl of Salisbury. 
Earl of Suffolk. 

Lord Talbot, afterwards Earl of Shrewsbury, 
John Talbot, his son, 
Edmund Mortimer, Earl of March, 
Sir John Fastolfe. 
Sir William Lucy. 
Sir William Glansdalb. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave. 
Mayor of London. 

"WoouviLB, Lieutenant of the Tower. 
Vernon, ijfthe WJute-Rose or York faction. 
Basset, ^the Red-Rose or Lancaster faction, 
A Lawrycr. Mortimer's Keepers. 

Charles, Dau^hiH^ and afterwards King, ^France, 

Reignier, Z7i»«« ifAnjou, and titular King rf Naples. 

Duke of JBurgunoy. 

Duke of Alen^on. 

Bastard of Orleans. 

Governor of Paris. 

Master-Gunner of Orleans, and his Son. .• 

General of the French forces in Bourdeaux. 

A Frendi Sergeant. A Porter. 

An old Shepherd, father to Joan la Pucelle. 

Margaret, daughter to Reignier, afterwards fnetrried to King Henry, A 

Countess of Auvbrgnb. ] 

Joan la Pucbllb, comtnonly called Joetn of Arc, 

Lordsy Warders of the Tower, Heralds, Officers, Soldiers, Messengers, and 

Attendants. 

Fiends appearing to La Pucelle. 

Scene : Partly in Engiandt and partly in France, ^ 



The First Part of 

King Henry VL 

Act First. 
Sceae I. 

WuUmnster Akbey. 

Dead March. Enter the Funeral of King Henry the 
Fifths attended on by the Duke of Bedford, 
Regent of France; the Duke of Gloucester^ Pro^ 
tector; the Duke of Exeter, the Earl of Warwick, 
tte Bishop of Winchester, Heralds, isfc. 

Bed Hung be the heavens with black, yield day to night ! 
Comets, importing change of times and states, 
Brandish your crystal tresses in the sky, 
And with them scourge the bad revolting stars 
That have consented unto Henry's death ! 
King Henry the Fifth, too &mous to live long ! 
England ne'er lost a king of so much worth. 
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Gbu. England ne'er had a king until his time. 
Virtue he had, deserving to command : 
His brandish'd sword did blind men with his beams : 
His arms spread wider than a dragon's wings ; 1 1 
His sparkling eyes^ replete with wrathful fire. 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies 
Than mid-day sun fierce bent against their feces. 
What should I say ? his deeds exceed all speech : 
He ne'er lift up his hand but conquered. 

Exe* We mourn in black : why mourn we not in blood ? 
Henry is dead and never shall revive : 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend. 
And death's dishonourable victory 20 

We with our stately presence glorify. 
Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 
What ! shall we curse the planets of mishap 
That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ? 
Or shall we think the subtle-witted French 
Conjurers and sorcerers, that afraid of him 
By magic verses have contrived his end i 

Win* He was a king bless'd of the King of kings. 
Unto the French the dreadful judgement-day 
So dreadful will not be as was his sight. 30 

The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought : 
The church's prayers made him so prosperous. 
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Glou. The church ! where is" it i Had not churchmen 
pray'd, 
His thread of life had not so soon decay'd : 
None do you like but an effeminate prince. 
Whom, like a school-boy, you may OTer-awe. 

Win. Gloucester, whatever we like, thou art Protector, 
And lookest to command the prince and realm. 
Thy wife is proud i she holdeth thee in awe. 
More than God or religious churchmen may. 40 

Ghfu, Name not religion, for thou loTest the flesh. 

And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'st 
Except it be to pray against thy foes. 

Bed* Cease, cease these jars and rest your minds in peace : 
Let *% to the altar : heralds, wait on us : 
Instead of gold, we '11 offer up our arms \ 
Since arms avail not now that Henry's dead. 
Posterity, await for wretched years. 
When at their mothers' moist eyes babes shall suck. 
Our isle be made a nourish of salt tears, 50 

And none but women left to wail the dead. 
Henry the Fifth, thy ghost I invocate : 
Prosper this realm, keep it from civil broils. 
Combat with adverse planets in the heavens ! 
A bx more glorious star thy soul will make 
Than Julhu Caesar or bright — 
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« 

Enter a Messenger* 

Mess. My iionourable lords, health to you all ! 
Sad tidiDgs bring I to you out of France, 
Of I0889 of alaughter and discomfiture : 
Guienne, Champagne, Rheimsy Orleans, 60 

Paris, Guysors, Poictiers, are all quite lost. 

Bed. What aay'st thou, man, before dead Hemy^s corse ? 
Speak softly \ or the loss of those great towns 
Will make him burst his lead and rise from death. 

Glou. Is Paris lost ? is Rouen yielded up ? 
If Henry were recalled to life again, 
These news would cause him once more yield the 
ghost. 

Exe. How were they lost ? what treachery was used ? 

Mess. No treachery \ but want of men and money. 

Amongst the soldiers this is muttered, 70 

That here you maintain several factions, 
And whilst a field should be dispatch'd and fought. 
You are disputing of your generals : 
One would have lingering wars with little cost ; 
Another would fly swift, but wanteth wings ; 
A third thinks, without expense at all. 
By guilefiil fair words peace may be obtained. 
Awake, awake, English nobility ! 
Let not sloth dim your honours new-begot : 
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Cropped are the flower-de-luces in your arms ; 80 

Of England's coat one half is cut away. 
Exe. Were our tears wanting to this funeral. 

These tidings would call forth their flowing tides. 
Bed. Me they concern ; Regent I am of France. 

Give me my steeled coat. I '11 fight for France. 

Away with these disgraceful wailing robes ! 

Wounds will I lend the French instead of eyes. 

To weep their intermissiTe miseries. 

Enter to them another Messenger. 

Mess. Lords, view these letters full of bad mischance. 

France is revolted from the English quite, 90 

Except some petty towns of no import : 

The Dauphin Charles is crowned king in Rheims ; 

The Bastard of Orleans with him is join'd ; 

Reignier, Duke of Anjou, doth take his part ; 

The Duke of Alengon flieth to his side. 
Exe. The Dauphin crowned king ! all fly to him ! 

O, whither shall we fly from this reproach ? 
Glou. We will not fly, but to our enemies' throats. 

Bedford, if thou be slack, I '11 fight it out. 
Bed. Gloucester, why doubt'st thou of my forwardness ? 

An army have I muster'd in my thoughts, 10 1 

Wherewith already France is overrun. 

s 
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Enter anoAer Messenger . 

Mess. My gracious lords, to add to your laments. 

Wherewith you now bedew King Henry's hearse, 

I must inform you of a dismal fight 

Betwixt the stout Lord Talbot and the French. 

Win. What ! wherein Talbot overcame ? is 't so ? 

Mess. O, no ; wherein Lord Talbot was o'erthrown : 
The circumstance I '11 tell you more at large. 
The tenth of August last this dreadful lord, no 
Retiring from the siege of Orleans, 
Having full scarce six thousand in his troop. 
By three and twenty thousand of the French 
Was round encompassed and set upon. 
No Insure had he to enrank his me ; 
He wanted pikes to set before his archers ; 
Instead whereof sharp stakes pluck'd out of hedges 
They pitched in the ground confusedly. 
To keep the horsemen off from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued ; 1 20 
Where valiant Talbot above human thought 
Enacted wonders with his sword and lance : 
Hundreds he sent to hell, and none durst stand him ; 
Here, there, and every where, enraged he flew : 
The French exclaim'd, the devil was in arms ; 
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All the wiiole army stood agazed on him : 

His soldiers spying his undaunted spirit 

A Talbot ! a Talbot ! cried out amain, 

And rush'd into the bowels of the battle* 

Here had the conquest fiilly been seal'd up, 1 30 

If Sir John Fastolfe had not play'd the coward : 

He, being in the vaward, placed behind 

With purpose to relieve and follow them. 

Cowardly fled, not having struck one stroke. 

Hence grew the general wreck and massacre ; 

Enclosed were they with their enemies : 

A base Walloon, to win the Dauphin's grace. 

Thrust Talbot with a spear mto die back. 

Whom all France with their chief assembled strength 

Durst not presume to look once in the £ice. 140 

Bed* Is Talbot slain ? then I will slay myself, 
For living idly here in pomp and ease. 
Whilst such a worthy leader, wanting aid. 
Unto his dastard foemen is betray'd. 

Mess, O no, he lives ; but is took prisoner. 

And Lord Scales with him, and Lord Hungerford : 
Most of the rest slaughtered or took likewise. 

Bed. His ransom there is none but I shall pay : 

I '11 hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne : 
His crown shall be the ransom of my friend ; 1 50 
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Remaineth none bat mad^brainM Salisbury; 
And he may well in fretting spend his gall. 
Nor men nor money hath he to make war. 
Char, Sound, sound alarum ! we will rush on them. 
Now for the honour of the forlorn French ! 
Him I forgive my death that killeth me 20 

When he sees me go back one foot or fly. [ExeunL 

Here jUarum ; they are beaten back by the EngRsb with 

great loss, 
Re~enter Charles^ Alengon^ and Resgnier. 

Char, Who ever saw the like ? what men have I ! 

Dogs ! cowards ! dastards ! I would ne'er have fled. 
But that they left me 'midst my enemies. 

Reig. Salisbury is a desperate homicide ; 
He fighteth as one weary of his life. 
The other lords, like lions wanting food. 
Do rush upon us as their hungry prey. 

j^Ien, Froissart, a countryman of ours, records, 

England all Olivers and Rowlands bred 30 

During the time Edward the Third did reign. 

More truly now may this be verified ; 

For none but Samsons and Goliases 

It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten ! 

Lean raw«boned rascals ! who would e'er suppose 
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They had sach courage and audacity ? 
Char. Let '8 leave this town ; for they are hare4>rainM 
alavesy 

And hunger will enforce them to be more eager : 

Of old I know them ; rather with their teedi 

The walls they '11 tear down than forsake the dege. 
Rag. I think, by some odd gimmors or device 41 

Their arms are set like clocks, still to strike on ; 

Else ne'er could they hold out so as they do. 

By my consent, we '11 even let them alone. 
jikn. Be it so. 

JEnter the' Bastard of Orleans. 

Bast. Where 's the Prince Dauphin ? I have news for him. 

Char. Bastard of Orleans, thrice welcome to us. 

Bast. Methinks your looks are sad, your cheer appallM : 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence ? 
Be not dismay'd, for succour is at hand : 50 

A holy maid hither with me I bring, 
Which by a vision sent to her from heaven 
Ordained is to raise this tedious siege. 
And drive the English forth the bounds of France. 
The spirit of deep prophecy she hath. 
Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Rome : 
What 's past and what 's to come she can descry. 
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Speak, 8hall I call her in i Believe my words, 
For they are certain and un&llible. 
Char. Go, call her in. J^Exit BastardJ^ But first, to try 
her skill, 60 

Reignier, stand thou as Dauphin in my place : 
Question her proudly ; let thy looks be stem : 
By this means shall we sound what skill she hath. 

Re-enter the Bastard of Orleans ^ with 
Joan La Pucelle* 

Rag* Fair maid, is 't thou wilt do these wondrous feats ? 
Puc. Reignier, is \ thou that thinkest to beguile me i 

Where is the Dauphin i Come, come from behind ; 

I know thee well, though never seen before. 

Be not amazed, there 's nothing hid from me : 

In private will I talk with thee apart. 

Stand back, you lords, and give us leave awhile. 70 
Reig, She takes upon her bravely at first dash. 
Puc. Dauphin, I am by birth a shepherd's daughter, 

My wit untrain'd in any kind of art. 

Heaven and our Lady gracious hath it pleased 

To shine on my contemptible estate : 

Lo, whilst I waited on my tender lambs. 

And to sun's parching heat displayed my cheeks, 

God's mother deigned to appear to me, 
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And in a yinon fiill of majesty 

Will'd me to leave my ba«e Tocatton, 80 

And free my country from calamity : 

Her aid the promised and assured success : 

In complete glory she revealM herself $ 

Andy whereas I was black and swart before, 

With those clear rays which she infused on me 

That beauty am I blessM with which you see. 

Ask me what question thou canst possible. 

And I will answer unpremeditated : 

My courage try by combat, if thou darest, 

And thou shalt find that I exceed my sex. 90 

Resolve on this, thou shalt be fortunate, 

If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Ciar. Thou hast astonishM me with thy high terms ; 
Only this proof I '11 of thy valour make. 
In single combat thou shalt buckle with me, 
And if thou vanquishest, thy words are true ; 
Otherwise I renounce all confidence. 

Puc, I am prepared : here is my keen-edged sword, 
Deck'd with five flower-de-luces on each side ; 
The which at Tourame, m Saint Katharine's church- 
yard, 100 
Out of a great deal of old iron I chose forth. 

Ciar* Then come, o' God's name $ I fear no woman. 
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Puc. And while I live, I '11 ne'^ fly from a man. 

{Here tbeyjigbtj and Joan La PueeBe overcomes. 

Char. Stay, stay thy hands ! thou art an Amazon, 
And tightest with the sword of Deborah. 

Puc. Christ's mother helps me, else I were too weak. 

Char. Whoe'er helps thee, 'tis thou that must help me : 
Impatiently I burn with thy desire ; 
My heart and hands thou hast at once subdued. 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be so, no 

Let me thy servant and not soyereign be : 
'Tis the French Dauphin sueth to thee thus. 

Puc. I must not yield to any rites of loye. 
For my profession 's sacred from above : 
When I have chased all thy foes from hence. 
Then will I think upon a recompense. 

Char. Meantime look gracious on thy prostrate thrall. 

Reig. My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 

Alen. Doubtless he shrives this woman to her smock ; 
Else ne'er could he so long protract his speech. 1 20 

Reig. Shall we disturb him, since he keeps no mean ? 

Alen. He may mean more than we poor men do know : 
These women are shrewd tempters with their tongues. 

Rag. My lord, where are you ? what devise you on ? 
Shall we give over Orleans, or no ? 

Pue. Why, no, I say, distrustful recreants ! 
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Fight dll the last gasp ; I will be your guard. 
Char. What she says I '11 confirm : we '11 fight it out. 
Pfir* Asdgn'd am I to be the English scourge* 

This night the siege assuredly I '11 raise : 1 30 

Expect Saint Martin's summer, halcyon days. 

Since I have entered into these wars. 

Glory is like a circle in the water. 

Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself 

Till by broad spreading it disperse to nought. 

With Henry's death the English circle ends ; 

Dispersed are the glories it included. 

Now am I like that proud insulting ship 

Which Csesar and his fortune bare at once. 
Char, Was Mahomet inspired with a dove ? 140 

Thou with an eagle art inspired then. 

Helen, the mother of great Constantine, 

Nor yet Saint Philip's daughters, were like thee. 

Bright star of Venus, fall'n down on the earth. 

How may I reyerently worship thee enough ? 
jileHm Leave off delays, and let us raise the siege. 
Rag. Woman, do what thou canst to save our honours ; 

Drive them from Orleans and be immortalized. 
Cbar. Presently we '11 try : come, let 's away about it : 

No prophet will I trust, if she prove £dse. 1 50 

[^Exeunt, 
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Scene III. 

London. Before the Tower, 

Enter the Duke of Gloucester^ with bis Serving-men 

in Blue coats* 

Glou. I am come to surrey the Tower this day : 

Since Henry's death, I fear, there is conveyance. 
Where be these warders, that they wait not here ? 
Open the gates ; 'tis Gloucester that calls. 
Ftrst Warder. \JVitlm} Who's there that knocks so 

imperiously ? 
First Serv. It is the noble Duke of Gloucester. 
Second Warder. [WitUn} Whoe'er he be, you may not 

be let in. 
First Serv. Villains, answer you so the lord protector \ 
First Warder. J^Witbin"] The Lord protect him ! so we 
answer him : 
We do no otherwise than we are will'd. lo 

G/ou. Who willed you ? or whose will stands but mine ? 
There 's none protector of the realm but I. 
Break up the gates, 1 'U be your warrantize : 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill grooms ? 

[Gloucester's men rusb at tbe Tower Gates^ and 
Woedvile tbe Lieutenant speaks within. 
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Woodv. What noise is this i what traitors have we here ? 

Glou. Lieutenant, is it you whose Yoice I hear ? 

Open the gates ; here 's Gloucester that would enter. 

Woodv. Have patience, noble duke ; I may not open ; 
The Cardinal of Winchester forbids : 
From him I have express commandment 20 

That thou nor none of thine shall be let in. 

Giou. Faint-hearted Woodvile, prizest him 'fore me ? 
Arrogant Winchester, that haughty prelate, 
Whom Henry, our late sovereign, ne'er could brook ? 
Thou art no friend to God or to the king : 
Open the gates, or I '11 shut thee out shortly. 

Serving^men, Open the gates unto the lord protector, 
Or we'll burst them open, if that you come notquickly. 

Enter to the Protector at the Tower Gate* Winchester 
and his men in tawny coats. 

Win, How now, ambitious Humphry ! what means this ? 
Glou. Peel'd priest, dost thou command me to be shut out ? 
Whu I do, thou most usurping proditor, 31 

And not protector, of the king or realm. 
Clou. Stand back, thou manifest conspirator. 

Thou that contrivedst to murder our dead lord ; 

Thou that givest whores indulgences to sin : 

I '11 canvass thee in thy broad cardinal's hat. 
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If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

Win. Nay, stand thou back ; I will not budge a foot : 
This be Damascus^ be thou cursed Cain, 
To slay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt* 40 

Glou. I will not slay thee, but I '11 drive thee back : 
Thy scarlet robes as a child's bearing-cloth 
I '11 use to carry thee out of this place. 

fVin, Do what thou darest ; I beard thee to thy face. 

GIou, What ! am I dared and bearded to my face ? 
Draw, men, for all this privileged place ; 
Blue coats to tawny coats. Priest, beware your beard ; 
I mean to tug it and to cuff you soundly : 
Under my feet I stamp thy cardinal's hat : 
In spite of pope or dignities of church, 50 

Here by the cheeks I 'U drag thee up and down. 

fVin. Gloucester, thou wilt answer this before the pope. 

Glou. Winchester goose, I cry, a rope ! a rope ! 

' Now beat them hence ; why do you let them stay ? 
Thee I 'U chase hence, thou wolf in sheep's array. 
Out, tawny coats ! out, scarlet hypocrite ! 

Here Glouceitet^s men beat out the CarJinaPs men, and enter 
in the hurly-burly the Mayor of London and his Officers. 

May. Fie, lords ! that you, being supreme magistrates, 
Thus contumeliously should break the peace ! 
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Gltm. Peace, mayor ! thou know'st little of my wrongs : 
Here '8 Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king. 
Hath here distrained the Tower to his use. 6i 

Win* Here 's Gloucester, a foe to citizens, 

One that still motions war and never peace, 

O'ercharging your free purses with large fines, 

That seeks to overthrow religion. 

Because he is protector of the realm. 

And would have armour here out of the Tower, 

To crown himself king and suppress the prince. 

Ghu, I will not answer thee with words, but blows. 

\Here they siirmisi again. 

May. Nought rests for me in this tumultuous strife 70 
But to make open proclamation : 
Come, officer ; as loud as e'er thou canst : 
Cry. 

Offl All manner of men assembled here in arms this 
day against God's peace and the king's, we 
charge and command you, in his highness' name, 
to repair to your several dwelling-places ; and 
not to wear, handle, or use any sword, weapon, 
or dagger, henceforward, upon pain of death. 

Glou. Cardinal, I '11 be no breaker of the law : 80 

But we shall meet, and break our minds at large. 

fVm* Gloucester, we will meet ; to thy cost, be sure : 
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Thy heart-blood I will have for this day's work* 
May* I '11 call for clubs, if you will not away. 

This cardinal 's more haughty than the devil. 
GUnu Mayofi fiirewell : thou dost but what thou maysU 
Wm* Abominable Gloucester, guard thy head ; 
For I intend to have it ere long. 

^Exeunt f severally f Glouceeter and Whicbester 

with tbnr Servmg^men. 
May. See the coast cleared, and then we will depart. 
Good God, these nobles should such stomachs bear ! 
I myself fight not once in forty year. 9 1 

{Exeunt. 

Scene IV. 
Orleans. 
EnteTf an the walls f a Master Gunner and bis^Bcy. 

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou knoVst how Orleans is besieged. 

And how the English have the suburbs won. 
Bey. Father, I know ; and oft have shot at them, 

Howe'er unfortunate I miss'd my aim. 
M. Gun. But now thou shalt not. Be thou ruled by me : 

Chief master-gunner am I of this town ; 

Something I must do to procure me grace. 

The prince's espials have informed me 
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How the Englishy in the suburbs close intrench'dy 
Wont through a secret grate of iron bars lO 

In yonder tower to overpeer the city. 
And thence discover how with most advantage 
They may vex us with shot or with assault. 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of ordnance 'gainst it I have placed ; 
And even these three days have I watch'd. 
If I could see them. 

Now do thou watch, for I can stay no longer. 
If thou spy'st any, run and bring me word ; 
And thou shalt find me at the governor's. {\Exit. 20 
Bey, Father, I warrant you ; take you no care ; 

I '11 never trouble you, if I may spy them. [^Exit, 

Entity on the turrets^ the Lords Saluhury and Talbot j 
Sir fVUSam Gkuudak^ Sir Tbonuu Gargrave^ 

and others. 

Sal. Talbot, my life, my joy, again retum'd ! 

How wert thou handled being prisoner ? 

Or by what means got'st thou to be released ? 

Discourse, I prithee, on this turret's top. 
Tai, The Duke of Bedford had a prisoner 

Call'd the brave Lord Ponton de Santrailles ; 

For him was I exchanged and ransomed. 
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But with a baser man of arms by iar 30 

Once in contempt they would have barter'd me : 
Which I disdaining scorn'd, and craved death 
Rather than I would be so vile-esteem'd. 
In fine, redeemed I was as I desired. 
But, O ! the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my heart, 
Whom with my bare fists I would execute, 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

SaL Yet tell'st thou not how thou wert entertained. 

Tal. With scoffs and scorns and contumelious taunts. 

In open market-place produced they me, 40 

To be a public spectacle to all : 

Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 

The scarecrow that affrights our children so. 

Then broke I from the officers that led me, 

And with my nails digg'd stones out of the ground. 

To hurl at the beholders of my shame : 

My grisly countenance made others fly ; 

None durst come near for fear of sudden death. 

In iron walls they deem'd me not secure ; 

So great fear of my name 'mongst them was spread 

That they supposed I could rend bars of steel, 5 1 

And spurn in pieces posts of adamant : 

Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had. 

That walk'd about me every minute whUe ; 
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And if I did but stir out of my bed. 
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 

Enter the Boy with a Urutock* 

SaL I grieve to hear what torments you endured. 
But we will be revenged sufEciently. 
Now it is supper-time in Orleans : 
Here, through this grate, I count each one, 60 

And view the Frenchmen how they fortify : 
Let us look in ; the sight will much delight thee. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glansdale, 
Let me have your express opinions 
Where is best place to make our battery next. 

Gar. I think, at the north gate ; for there stand lords. 

Gian. And I, here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

Tal. For aught I see, this city must be famishM, 
Or with light skirmishes enfeebled. 

^Hcre they shoot* SoTubury and GargravefaU, 

Sal. O Lord, have mercy on us, wretched sinners ! 70 

Gar. O Lord, have mercy on me, wofiil man ! 

TaL What chance is this that suddenly hath cross'd us ? 
Speak, Salisbury ; at least, if thou canst speak : 
How farest thou, mirror of all martial men i 
One of thy eyes and thy cheek's side struck off! 
Accursed tower ! accursed &tal hand 

as 
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That hath contrived this wofiil tragedy ! 
In thirteen battles Salisbury overcame ; 
Henry the Fifth he first trained to the wars ; 
Whilst any trump did sound, or drum struck up, 80 
His sword did ne'er leave striking in the field. 
Yet livest thou, Salisbury ? though thy speech doth 

fail, 
One eye thou hast, to look to heaven for grace : 
The sun with one eye vieweth all the world. 
Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive, 
If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands 1 
Bear hence his body ; I will help to bury it. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, hast thou any life ? 
Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. 
Salisbury, cheer thy spirit with this comfort ; 90 
Thou shalt not die whiles — 
He beckons with his hand and smiles on me. 
As who should say * When I am dead and gone. 
Remember to avenge me on the French.' 
Plantagenet, I wiU ; and like thee, Nero, 
Play on the lute, beholding the towns bum : 
Wretched shall France be only in my name. 

£ffere an alarum^ and it thunders and Rgbtens, 
What stir is this f what tumult 's in the heavens ? 
Whence cometh this alarum, and the noise ? 
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Emiera Messenger. 

Mess. My lord, my lord, the French have gathered head : 
The Dauphin, with one Joan la PuceUe join'd, loi 
A holy prophetess new risen up. 
Is come with a great power to nuse the siege. 

[Here Salisbury BfieA himsdfup and groans. 

Tal. Hear, hear how dying Salisbury doth groan ! 
It irks his heart he cannot be rerenged* 
Frenchmen, I '11 be a Salisbury to you : 
Pucelle or puzzel, dolphin or dogfish. 
Your hearts I '11 stamp out with my horse's heels. 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains. 
Convey me Salisbury into his tent, no 

And then we 'U try what these dastard Frenchmen 
dare. [/ilamm. Exeunt. 

Scene V. 



The 



same. 



Here an alarum again : and Ta&oi fursueih the DaufUn^ 
and driveth him : then enter Joan La Pucelle^ driving 
Et^Ushmen before her^ and exit afier them : then re^ 
enter Talbot. 

Tal. Where is my strength, my valour, and my force ? 
Our English troops retire, I cannot stay them : 
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A woman clad in armour chaaeth them. 

Re-enter La PuceUe* 

Here, here she comes. I 'U hare a bout with thee ; 
Devil or devil's dam, I '11 conjure thee : 
Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch. 
And straightway give thy soul to him thou servest. 
Puc, Come, come, 'tis only I that must disgrace thee. 

[Jlere theyjighu 

Tal. Heavens, can you suffer heU so to prevail ? 

My breast I '11 burst with straining of my courage, lo 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder. 
But I will chastise this high-minded strumpet. 

{Tbeyfgbt again. 

Puc. Talbot, farewell ; thy hour is not yet come : 
I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 

^A short alarum : then enter the town 

with eoldters. 

O'ertake me, if thou canst ; I scorn thy strength. 
Go, go, cheer up thy hungry-starved men ; 
Help Salisbury to make his testament : 
This day is ours, as many more shall be. \Exit. 
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Tal. Vlj thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheel i 
I know not where I am, nor what I do : ao 

A witch, by fear, not force, like Hannibal, 
Drives back our troops and conquers as she lists : 
So bees with smoke and doves with noisome stench 
Are from their hives and houses driven away* 
They cali'd us for our fierceness English dogs $ 
Now, like to whelps, we crying run away. 

^A short alarum. 

Hark, countrymen ! either renew the fight. 
Or tear the lions out of England's coat ; 
Renounce your soil, give sheep in lions' stead : 
Sheep run not half so treacherous from the wolf, 30 
Or horse or oxen from the leopard. 
As you fly from your oft-subdued slaves. 

[jAlarum, Here another litrrnhh. 

It will not be : retire into your trenches : 

You all consented unto Salisbury's death. 

For none would strike a stroke in his revenge. 

Pucelle is enter'd into Orleans, 

In spite of us or aught that we could do. 

O, would I were to die with Salisbury 1 ^ 

The shame hereof will make me hide my head. 

lExit Talbot. Alarum; retreat; 4ourhh. 
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Scene VI. 
The same, | 

Enter^ on the walls^ La Pucdle^ Cbarks^ Reignur^ 
Alengoriy and SoUursm 

Puc, Advance our mraving colours on the walls ; 

Rescued is Orleans from the English : 

Thus Joan la PuceUe hath performed her word. 
Char. Divinest creature, Astrasa's daughter, 

How shall I honour thee for this success ? 

Thy promises are like Adonis' gardens 

That one day bloom'd and fruitfid were the next. 

France, triumph in thy glorious prophetess ! 

Recovered is the town of Orleans : 

More blessed hap did ne'er befall our state. lO 

Rdg» Why ring not out the bells aloud throughout the 
town? 

Dauphin, command the citizens make bonfires 

And feast and banquet in the open streets. 

To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. \ 

Alen^ All France will be replete with mirth and joy. 

When they shall hear how we have play'd die men. 

Char. 'Tis Joan, not we, by whom the day is won ; 

For which I will divide my crown with her, 
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And all the priests and friars in my realm 

Shall in procession sing her endless praise. 20 

A statelier pyramis to her I '11 rear 

Than Rhodope's or Memphis' ever was : 

In memory of her when she is dead. 

Her asheSy in an urn more precious 

Than the rich-jewel'd coffer of Darius, 

Transported shall be at high festivals 

Before the kings and queens of France* 

No longer on Saint Denis will we cry. 

But Joan la Pucelle shall be France's saint. 

Come in, and let us banquet royally, 30 

After this golden day of victory. 

[^Fhurub* ExeunU 
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Act Second. 
Scene I. 

Brfore Orleans. 
Enter a Sergeant of a Band^ with two Sentinels. 

Serg. Sirs, take your places and be vigilant : 
If any noise or soldier you perceive 
Near to the walls, by some apparent sign 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. 

fsrst Sent, Sergeant, you shall. £Exst Sergeant*'] Thus 
are poor servitors. 
When others sleep upon their quiet beds. 
Constrained to watch in darkness, rain and cold. 

Enter Talbot^ Be^ord^ Burgundy y andforces^ with scaEng' 
ladders^ their drums beating a dead march. 

TaL Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 
By whose approach the regions of Artois, 
Wallon and Picardy are friends to us, lo 

This happy night the Frenchmen are secure. 
Having all day caroused and banqueted : 
Embrace we then this opportunity. 
As fitdng best to quittance their deceit 
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Contrived by art and baleful sorcery. 

Bed. Coward of France ! how much he wrongs his fame, 
Despairing of his own arm's fortitude, 
To join with witches and the help of hell ! 

Bur* Traitors have never other company. 

But what 's that Pucelle whom they term so pure I 

Tal, A maid, they say. 

Bed. A maid ! and be so martial ! 1 1 

Bur. Pray God she prove not masculine ere long, 
If underneath the standard of the French 
She carry armour as she hath begun. 

Tal. Well, let them practise and converse with spirits : 
God is our fortress, in whose conquering name 
Let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed* Ascend, brave Talbot ; we will follow thee. 

Tal. Not all together : better &r, I guess. 

That we do make our entrance several ways ; 30 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail. 
The other yet may rise against their force. 

Bed. Agreed : I 'U to yond comer. 

Bur. And I to this. 

Tal. And here will Talbot mount, or make his grave. 
Now, Salisbury, for thee, and for the right 
Of English Henry, shall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 
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Sent, Arm ! arm ! the enemy doth make assault i 

[Crjr .• *St George^' *A Talbot: 

The French leap over the watts in their shirts. Enter, 
several ways, the Bastard oj Orleans, jflengon, and 
Reignierf half ready, and half unready. 

Alen. How now, my lords ! what, all unready so ? 

Bast. Unready ! ay, and glad we 'scaped so well. 40 

Reig. 'Twas time, I trow, to wake and leave our beds, 
Hearing alarums at our chamber-doors. 

Alen. Of all exploits since first I follow'd arms, 
Ne'er heard I of a warlike enterprise 
More venturous or desperate than this. 

Bast. I think this Talbot be a fiend of hell. 

Reig. If not of hell, the heavens, sure, &voar him. 

Alen. Here cometh Charles : I marvel how he sped. 

Bast. Tut, holy Joan was his defensive guard. 

Enter Charles and La Pucelle. 

Char. Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful dame I 50 

Didst thou at first, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain. 
That now our loss might be ten times so much ? 

Puc. Wherefore is Charles impatient with his friend I 

At all times will you have my power alike i 
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Sleeping or waking must I still prevail. 
Or will yoa blame and lay the £axlt on me ? 
Improvident soldiers ! had your watch been good. 
This sudden mischief never could have fall'n. 

Chan Duke of Alengon, this was your de&ult, 60 

That, being captain of the watch to-night. 
Did look no better to that weighty chaige. 

jilen. Had all your quarters been as safely kept 
As that whereof I had the government. 
We had not been thus shamefully surprised. 

Bait. Mine was secure. 

Reig* And so was mine, my lord. 

Cbar. And, for myself, most part of all this night, 
Within her quarter and mine own precinct 
I was employed in passing to and fro, 
About relieving of the sentinels : 70 

Then how or which way should they first break in ? 

Puc. Question, my lords, no further of the case. 

How or which way : 'tis sure they found some place 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made. 
And now there rests no other shift but this ; 
To gather our soldiers, ^atter'd and dispersed, 
And lay new platforms to endamage them. 

Alarum. Enter an EngBsh SohSerf crying *A Talbot / 
a Talbot ! ' They ^, leaving tbar clothes behind, 
^^c 33 
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Sold. I '11 be 80 bold to take what they have left. 
The cry of Talbot senres me for a sword ; 
For I have loaden me with many spoils, 80 

Using no other weapon but his name. {ExiL 

Scene II. 

Orkatu* Wkbm the iownm 

Enter Talbot^ Bedford^ Burgundy^ a Captain^ and others. 

Bed. The day begins to break, and night is fled, 
Whose pitchy mantle over-veil'd the earth. 
Here sound retreat, and cease our hot pursuit. 

\_Reireat sounded. 

Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salisbury, 
And here advance it in the market-place, 
The middle centre of this cursed town. 
Now have I paid my vow unto his soul ; 
For every drop of blood was drawn from him 
There hath at least five Frenchmen died to-night. 
And that hereafter ages may behold 10 

What rwn happened in revenge of him, 
Withb their chiefest temple I 'U erect 
A tomb, wherein has corpse shall be interred : 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 
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Shall be eograved the sack of Orleans, 

The treacherous manner of his moumfiil death 

And what a terror he had been to France. 

But, lords, in all our bloody massacre, 

I muse we met not with the Dauphin's grace, 

His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc, 20 

Nor any of his false confederates. 

BedL 'Tis thought. Lord Talbot, when the fight began, 
Roused on the sudden from their drowsy beds, 
They did amongst the troops of armed men 
Leap o'er the walls for refuge in the field. 

Bur* Myself, as far as I could well discern 

For smoke and dusky vapours of the night, 
Am sure I scared the Dauphin and his trull. 
When arm in arm they both came swiftly running, 
Like to a pair of loving turtle-doves 30 

That could not live asunder day or night. 
• After that things are set in order here. 
We '11 follow them with all the power we have. 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mess. All hail, my lords I Which of this princely tram 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much applauded through the realm of Fiance ? 

TaL Here is the Talbot : who would q>eak with him i 
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Mets. The viitaous lady, Countess of Auvergne, 
With modesty admiring thy renown. 
By me entreats, great lord, thou wouldst vouchsafe 
To visit her poor castle where she lies, 41 

That she may boast she hath beheld the man 
Whose glory fills the world with loud report. 

Bur* Is it even so ? Nay, then, I see our wars 
Will turn unto a peaceful comic sport. 
When ladies crave to be encountered with. 
You may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit. 

TaL Ne'er trust me then ; for when a world of men 
Could not prevail with all their oratory. 
Yet hath a woman's kindness over-ruled : 50 

And therefore tell her I return great thanks. 
And in submission will attend on her. 
Will not your honours bear me company ? 

Bed. No, truly ; it is more than manners will : 
And I have heard it said, unbidden guests 
Are often welcomest when they are gone. 

Tal* Well then, alone, since there 's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courtesy. 
Come hither, captain. \WhispersJ\ You perceive 
my mind ? 

Capu I do, my lord, and mean accordingly. 60 

[jExeuni. 
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Scene III. 

Auvergne, The Cotmtess^s castle* 
Enter tie Countess and her Porter. 

Count* Porter, remember what I gave in charge ; 

And when you have done so, bring the kejrs to me. 

Port. Madam, I will. [Exit. 

Count. The plot is laid : if all things £ill out right, 
I shall as famous be by this exploit 
As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrus' death. 
Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight, 
And his achievements of no less account : 
Fain would mine eyes be witness with mine ears. 
To give their censure of these rare reports. lo 

Enter Messenger and Talbot. 

Mess. Madam, 

According as your ladyship desired. 

By message craved, so is Lord Talbot come. 

Count. And he is welcome. What ! is this the man ? 

Mess. Madam, it is. 

Count. Is this the scourge of France ? 

Is this the Talbot, so much fear'd abroad 
That with his name the mothers still their babes ? 
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I see report is fabulous and false : 

I thought I should have seen some Hercules, 

A second Hector, for his grim aspect, 20 

And large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 

Alas, this is a child, a silly dwarf! 

It cannot be this weak and writhled shrimp 

Should strike such terror to his enemies. 

TaL Madam, I have been bold to trouble you ; 
But since your ladyship is not at leisure, 
I '11 sort some other time to visit you. 

Counts What means he now ? Go ask him whither he goes. 

Mess* Stay, my Lord Talbot ; for my lady craves 

To know the cause of your abrupt departure. 30 

Tal, Marry, for that she 's in a wrong belief, 
I go to certify her Talbot *s here. 

Re-enter Porter with keys* 

Count* If thou be he, then art thou prisoner. 

TaL Prisoner ! to whom ? 

Count* To me, blood-thirsty lord ; 

And for that cause I trained thee to my house. 

Long time thy shadow had been thrall to me, 

For in my gallery thy picture hangs : 

But now the substance shall endure the like. 

And I wiU chain these legs and arms of thine, 
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That hast by tyranny these many years 40 

Wasted oar coantry, slain our citizens. 

And sent oar sons and hasbands captivate. 
TaL Ha, ha, ha ! 
Count. Laughest thoa, wretch ? thy mirth shall turn to 

moan. 
Tah I laugh to see your ladyship so fond 

To think that you have aught but Talbot's shadow 

Whereon to practice your severity. 
CoufU. Why, art not thou the man ? 
TaL I am indeed. 

Count, Then have I substance too. 
Tal. No, no, I am but shadow of myself : jo 

You are deceived, my substance is not here ; 

For what you see is but the smallest part 

And least proportion of humanity : 

I tell you, madam, were the whole frame here, 

It is of such a spacious lofty pitch. 

Your roof were not sufficient to contain 't. 
Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce ; 

He will be here, and yet he is not here : 

How can these contrarieties agree ? 
TaL That will I show you presently. 60 

^Winds his honu Drums strike up : a peal 

of ordnance. Enter Soldiers. 
39 
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How say you, madam ? are you now persuaded 
That Talbot is but shadow of himself ? 
These are his substance^ sinews, arms and strength. 
With which he yoketh your rebellious necks, 
Razeth your cities and subverts your towns 
And in a moment makes them desolate. 

Count* Victorious Talbot ! pardon my abuse : 

I find thou art no less than fame hath bruited, 
And more than may be gathered by thy shape. 
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 70 
For I am sorry that with reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 

TaL Be not dismay'd, fair lady ; nor misconstrue 
The mind of Talbot, as you did mistake 
The outward composition of his body. 
What you have done hath not offended me ; 
Nor other satisfaction do I crave, 
But only, with your patience, that we may 
Taste of your wine and see what cates you have ; 
For soldiers' stomachs always serve them well. 80 

Count. With all my heart, and think me honoured 
To feast so great a warrior in my house. 

[jExeunt* 
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Scene IV. 

I 

London* Tie Ten^e^garden. 

Enter the Earls of Somerset^ Suffolk^ and Warwick ; Richard 
Plantagenet^ Vernon^ and another Lawyer. 

Plan. Great lords and gentlemen^ what means this silence i 
Dare no man answer in a case of truth ? 

Suf. Within the Temple-hall we were too loud ; 
The garden here is more convenient. 

Plan. Then say at once if I maintained the truth ; 
Or else was wrangling Somerset in the error ? 

Suf. Faith, I have been a truant in the law. 
And never yet could frame my will to it ; 
And therefore frame the law unto my will. 9 

Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then, between us. 

War. Between two hawks, which flies the higher pitch ; 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth \ 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper : 
Between two horses, which doth bear him best ; 
Between two girls, which hath the merriest eye ; 
I have perhaps some shallow spirit of judgement : 
But in these nice sharp quillets of the law, 
Good &ith, I am no wiser than a daw. 

Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
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The truth appears so naked on my side 20 

That any purblind eye may find it out. 
Som. And on my tide it ie so well apparell'dy 

So clear^ so shining and so evident i 

That it will glimmer through a blind man's eye. 
Plan. Since you are tongue-tied and so loath to speak. 

In dumb significants proclaim your thoughts : 

Let him that is a true-born gentleman. 

And stands upon the honour of his birth. 

If he suppose that I have pleaded truth, 

From off this brier pluck a white rose with me. 30 
Som. Let him that is no coward nor no flatterer. 

But dare maintain the party of the truth. 

Pluck a red rose from off this thorn with me. 
War. I love no colours, and without all colour 

Of base insinuating flattery 

I pluck this white rose with Plantagenet. 
Suf. I pluck this red rose with young Somerset, 

And say withal I think he held the right* 
Ver. Stay, lords and gentlemen, and pluck no more, ^ 

Till you conclude that he, upon whose side 40 

The fewest roses are cropped from the tree. 

Shall yield the other in the right opinion. 
Som, Good Master Vernon, it is well objected : 

If I have fewest, I subscribe in silence. 
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Plan* And I. 

F'er, Then fbr the troth and plainness of the case, 
I pluck this pale and maiden blossom here. 
Giving my verdict on the white rose side. 

Sam. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off. 

Lest bleeding you do paint the white rose red, jo 
And &11 on my side so, against your will. 

F'er, If I9 my lord, for my opinion bleed. 
Opinion shall be surgeon to my hurt 
And keep me on the side where still I am. 

Sonu Welly well, come on : who else ? 

Law, Unless my study and my books be false. 
The argument you held was wrong in you $ 

[To Somerset, 
In sign whereof I pluck a white rose too. 

Plan. Now, Somerset, where is your argument? 

Som, Here in my scabbard, meditating that 60 

Shall dye your white rose in a Uoody red. 

Plan. Meantime your cheeks do counterfeit our roses ; 
For pale they look with feu*, as witnessing 
The troth on our side. 

Som. No, Plantagenet, 

'Tis not for fear but anger that thy cheeks 
Blush for pure shame to counterfeit our roses. 
And yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 
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Pkm. Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset ? 

Som* Hath not thy rose a thorn, Plantagenet \ 

Plan* Ay, sharp and piercing, to maintain his truth ; 70 
Whiles thy consummg canker eats his &lsehoocL 

Sotiu Well, I '11 find friends to wear my bleeding roses. 
That shall maintain what I have said is true. 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 

Plan. Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand, 
I scorn thee and thy fashion, peevish boy. 

Suf. Turn not thy scorns this way, Plantagenet. 

Plan. Proud Pole, I will, and scorn both him and thee. 

^f^ I '11 turn my part thereof into thy throat. 

Som. Away, away, good William de la Pole I 80 

We grace the yeoman by conversing with him. 

War. Now, by God's will, thou wrong'st him, Somerset ; 
His grandfather was Lionel Duke of Clarence, 
Third son to the third Edward King of England : 
Spring crestless yeoman from so deep a root ? 

Plan. He bears him on the place's privilege. 
Or durst not, for his craven heart, say thus. 

Som. By him that made me, I '11 maintain my words 
On any plot of ground in Christendom. 
Was not thy father, Richard Earl of Cambridge, 90 
For treason executed in our late king's days i 
And, by his treason, stand'st not thou attainted, 
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Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gentry ? 

His trespass yet lives guilty in thy blood ; 

Andy till thou be restored, thou art a yeoman. 
Plan. lAj hxhtt was attached, not attainted, 

Condemn'd to die for treason, but no traitor ; 

And that I '11 prove on better men than Somerset, 

Were growing time once ripen'd to my will. 

For your partaker Pole and you yourself, lOO 

I '11 note you in my book of memory, 

To scourge you for this apprehension : 

Look to it well and say you are well wam'd. 
Sonu Ah, thou shalt find us ready for thee still ; 

And know us by these colours for thy foes. 

For these my friends in spite of thee shall wear. 
Plan. And, by my soul, this pale and angry rose, 
* As cognizance of my blood-drinking hate. 

Will I for ever and my faction wear. 

Until it wither with me to my grave, no 

Or flourish to the height of my degree. 
Suf. Go forward and be choked with thy ambition ! 

And so farewell until I meet thee next. {Exit* 

Sonu Have with thee, Pole. Farewell, ambitious 
Richard. {Exit. 

Plan. How I am braved and must perforce endure it ! 
War. This blot that they object against your house 
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Shall be wiped out b the next parliament 

Call'd for ^e truce of Winchester and Gloucester ; 

And if thou be not then created York, 

I will not liye to be accounted Warwick. 1 20 j 

Meantime, in signal of my love to theci 

Against proud Somerset and William Pole, 

Will I upon thy party wear this rose : 

And here I prophesy : this brawl to-day. 

Grown to this faction in the Temple-garden, 

Shall send between the red rose and the white 

A thousand souls to death and deadly night. 

Plan* Good Master Vernon, I am bound to you, 

That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. | 

Fer* In your behalf still will I wear the same. 1 30 

Law* And so will I. 

Plan. Thanks, gentle dr. 

Come, let us four to dinner : I dare say 

This quarrel will drink blood another day. [_Exeunt. 

Scene V. J 

The Tower of London* 

Enter Mortimer^ brought in a chair^ an J Gaolers* 

Mor* Kind keepers of my weak decaying age. 
Let dying Mortimer here rest himself. 
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Eyen like a man new haled from the rack, 

So &re my limbs with long imprisonment ; 

And these grey locks^ the pursuivants of death, 

Nestor-like aged in an age of care, 

Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer* 

These eyes, like lamps whose wasting oil is spent, 

Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent ; 

Weak shoulders, oyerborne with burthening grief. 

And pithless arms, like to a withered vine 1 1 

That droops his sapless branches to the ground : 

Yet are these feet, whose strengthless stay is numb, 

Unable to support this lump of clay, 

Swift-winged with desire to get a grave. 

As witting I no other comfort have. 

But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come i 

First Gaoi.^ Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will come : 
We sent unto the Temple, unto his chamber ; 
And answer was return^ that he will come. 20 

Mon Enough : my soul shall then be satisfied. 
Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign, 
Before whose glory I was great in arms, 
This loathsome sequestration have I had ; 
And even since then hath Richard been obscured. 
Deprived of honour and inheritance. 
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But now the arbitrator of despairs. 

Just death, kind umpire of men's miseries, 

With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence : 30 

I would his troubles likewise were expired, 

That so he might recover what was lost. 

EtUer Richard PloHtageneL 

First Gaoh My lord, your loving nephew now is come. 

Mor* Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is he come ? 

Plan. Ay, noble uncle, thas ignobly used. 

Your nephew, late despised Richard, comes. 

Mor. Direct mine arms I may embrace his neck, 
And in his bosom spend my latter gasp : 
O, tell me when my lips do touch his cheeks. 
That I may kindly give one feinting kiss. 40 

And now declare, sweet stem from York's great stock, 
Why didst thou say of late thou wert despised ? 

Plan. First, lean thine aged back against mine arm ; 
And, in that ease, I '11 tell thee my disease. 
This day, in argument upon a case, 
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and me ; 
Among which terms he used his lavish tongue 
And did upbraid me with my father's death : 
Which obloquy set bars before my tongue. 

Else with the like I had requited him. 50 
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Thereforei good uncley for my father's sake^ 
Id honour of a true Plantagenet 
And for alliance sake, declare the cause 
My &ther, Earl of Cambridge^ lost his head. 

Mor. That cause, £ur nephew, that imprisoned me 
And hath detained me all my j9owering youth 
Within a loathsome dungeon, there to pine, 
Was cursed instrument of his decease. 

Platu Discover more at large what cause that was, 

For I am ignorant and cannot guess. 60 

Mor. I will, if that my £uling breath permit. 

And death approach not ere my tde be done. 

Henry the Fourth, grandfather to this king. 

Deposed his nephew Richard, Edward's son. 

The first^begotten and the lawful heir 

Of Edward king, the third of that descent : 

During whose reign the Percies of the north. 

Finding his usurpation most unjust. 

Endeavoured my advancement to the throne : 

The reason moved these warlike lords to this 70 

Was, for that — ^young King Richard thus removed, 

Leaving no heir begotten of his body — 

I was the next by birth and parentage ; 

For by my mother. I derived am 

From Lionel Duke of Clarence, the third son 
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To King Edward the Third ; whereas he 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree. 
Being bat fourth of that heroic line. 
' But mark : as in this haughty great attempt 
They laboured to plant the rightful heir, 80 

I lost my liberty and they their lives. 
Long after this, when Henry the Fifth, 
Succeeding his father Bolingbroke, did reign. 
Thy father, Earl of Cambridge, then derived 
From £mious Edmund Langley, Duke of York, 
Marrying my nster that thy mother was. 
Again in pity of my hard distress 
Levied an army, weening to redeem 
And have installed me in the diadem : 
But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl 90 

And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 
In whom the title rested, were suppressed. 

Plan. Of which, my lord, your honour is the last. 

jAfor. True ; and thou seest that I no issue have. 
And that my feinting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir ; the rest I wish thee gather : 
But yet be wary in thy studious care. 

Plan. Thy grave admonishments prevail with me : 

But yet, methinks, my fiither's execution 

Was nothmg less than bloody tyranny. 100 

so 
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Mor* With nlence, nephew, be thou politic : 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster, 
And like a mountain not to be remoyed. 
But now thy uncle is removing hence ; 
As princes do their courts, when they are cloy'd 
WitJi long continuance in a settled place. 

Plan. O, uncle, would some part of my young years 
Might but redeem the passage of your age ! 

jAfor. Thou dost then wrong me, as that slaughterer doth 
Which giyeth many wounds when one will kill, no 
Mourn not, except thou sorrow for my good y 
Only give order for my funeral : 
And so farewell, and fair be all thy hopes. 
And prosperous be thy life in peace and war ! [Dies. 

Plan. And peace, no war, befall thy parting soul ! 
In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage. 
And like a hermit overpassM thy days. 
Well, I will lock his counsel in my breast ; 
And what I do imagine let that rest. 
Keepers, convey him hence, and I myself 120 

Will see his burial better than his life. 

J[Exeunt Gaolers^ bearing out the body of Mortimer. 
Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 
Choked with ambition of the meaner sort : 
And for those wrongs, those bitter injuries, 
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Which Somerset hath ofier'd to my house, 

I doubt not bat with honour to redress ; 

And therefore haste I to the parliament. 

Either to be restored to my blood. 

Or make my ill the advantage of my good. {\Exgi. 



Act Third. 
Scene 1. 

Londm. The ParRamait'boiue. 

Flourish* Enter Kmgy Exeter^ Gloucester^ Warwick^ 
Somerset^ and Suffolk; the Bishop of Winchester y 
Richard Plantagenet^ and others* Gloucester offers to 
put up a mi i Winchester snatches it^ tears it. 

Win. Comest thou with deep premeditated Imes, 
With written pamphlets studiously devised, 
Humphrey of Gloucester ? If thou canst accuse, 
Or aught intend'st to lay unto my charge, 
Do it without invention, suddenly ; 
As I with sudden and extemporal speech 
Purpose to answer what thou canst object. 

Glou. Presumptuous priest! this place commands my 

padence, 
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Or thou sfaouldst find thou hast dishonour'd me. 
Think not, although in writing I preferred lo 

The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes, 
That therefore I have forged, or am not aUe 
Verbatim to rehearse the method of my pen : 
Noy prelate ; such is thy audacious wickedness. 
Thy lewd, pestiferous and dissentious pranks. 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a most pernicious usurer, 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace ; 
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profession and degree ; 20 

And for thy treachery, what 's more manifest i 
In that thou laid'st a trap to take my life. 
As well at London-bridge as at the Tower. 
Beside, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted. 
The king, thy sovereign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling heart. 
IFitu Gloucester, I do defy thee. Lords, vouchsafe 
To give me hearing what I shall reply. 
If I were covetous, ambitious or perverse. 
As he will have me, how am I so poor ? 30 

Or how haps it I seek not to advance 
Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling ? 
And for dissension, who preferreth peace 
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More than I do ? — excqit I be proroked. 

No, my good lorda^ it is not that oficnds ; 

It is not that that hath incensed the duke : 

It is, because no one should sway but he ; 

No one but he should be about the king ; 

And that engenders thunder in his breast. 

And makes him roar these accusations forth. 40 

But he shall know I am as good — 
Glou, As good ! 

Thou bastard of my grand&ther ! 
Win, Ay, lordly sir ; for what are you, I pray, 

But one imperious in another's throne ? 
GIou. Am I not protector, saucy priest ? 
IVin. And am not I a prelate of the church ? 
Glou. Yes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps 

And useth it to patronage his thefL 
Wm. Unreverent Gloster ! 
Glou, Thou art reverent 

Touching thy spiritual function, not thy life. 50 
Win. Rome shall remedy this. 
War, Roam thither, then. 

Som. My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 
War* Ay, see the bishop be not overborne. 
Som* Methinks my lord should be religious, 

And know the office that belongs to such. 
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War. Methinks his lordship should be humbler ; 

It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. 
Som. Yesy when his holy state is touch'd so near. 
War. State holy or unhalloVd, what of that ? 

Is not his grace protector to the king ? 60 

Plan, [^/issde] Plantagenet, I see, must hold his tongue. 

Lest it be said * Speak, sirrah, when you should ; 

Must your bold verdict enter talk with lords ? ' 

Else would I have a fling at Winchester. 
King. Uncles of Gloucester and of Winchester, 

The special watchmen of our English weal, 

I would prevail, if prayers might prevail. 

To join your hearts in love and amity. 

O, what a scandal is it to our crown. 

That two such noble peers as ye should jar ! 70 

Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell 

Civil dissension is a viperous worm 

That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth. 

[^ji noise within^ * Down with the tawwf'-coaU ! * 

What tumult 's this ? 
War. An uproar, I dare warrant, 

Begun through malice of the bishop's men. 

[^ noue again f * Stones / stones / ' 
Enter Mayor. 
May. O, my good lords, and virtuous Henry, 
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Pity the city of London, pity us ! 

The bishop and the Duke of Gloucester's men. 

Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 

Have fill'd their pockets full of pebble stones, 80 

And banding themselves in contrary parts 

Do pelt so fast at one another's pate 

That many have their giddy brains knock'd out : 

Our windows are broke down in every street, 

And we for fear compelled to shut our shops. 

Enter Serving^metiy in shimush^ ivtth bloody pates* 

King. We charge you, on allegiance to ourself, 

To hold your slaughtering hands and keep the peace. 

Pray, uncle Gloucester, mitigate this strife. 
First Serv. Nay, if we be forbidden stones, we *11 

fsX[ to it with our teeth. 90 

Sec. Serv. Do what ye dare, we are as resolute. 

[^Siirmisb again. 
Glou* You of my household, leave this peevish broil 

And set this unaccustom'd fight aside. 
TifirJ Serv. My lord, we know your grace to be a man 

Just and upright ; and, for your royal birth. 

Inferior to none but to his majesty : 

And ere that we will suffer such a prince. 

So kind a &ther of the conmionweal, 
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To be disgraced by an inkhorn mate^ 

We and our wives and children all will fight, loo 

And have our bodies slaughter'd by thy foes. 

First Serv. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 

Shall pitch a field when we are dead* [Begm t^mn. 

Glou. Stay, stay, I say ! 

And if you love me, as you say you do. 
Let me persuade you to forbear awhile. 

King. O, how this discord doth afflict my soul ! 
Can you, my Lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears and will not once relent ? 
Who should be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who should study to prefer a peace, i lo 

If holy churchmen take delight in broils ? 

War, Yield, my lord protector ; yield, Winchester ; 
Except you mean with obstinate repulse 
To slay your sovereign and destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief and what, murder too 
Hath been enacted through your enmity ; 
Then be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 

Win* He shall submit, or I will never yield. 

GIou. Compassion on the king commands me stoop ; 

Or I would see his heart out, ere the priest 1 20 
Should ever get that privilege of me. 

IVar* Behold, my Lord of Winchester, the duke 
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Hath banish'd moody discontented furyy 

As by his smoothed brows it doth appear : 

Why look you still so stem and tragical ? 
Glott. Here, Winchester, I offer thee my hand. 
King, Fie, uncle Beaufort ! I have heard you preach 

That malice was a great and grievous sin ; 

And will not you maintain the thing you teach. 

But prove a chief offender in the same ? 1 30 

War* Sweet king ! the bishop hath a kindly gird. 

For shame, my lord of Winchester, relent ! 

What, shall a child instruct you what to do ? 
Wifu Well, Duke of Gloucester, I will yield to thee ; 

Love for thy love and hand for hand I give. 
Glou. [Asidi] Ay, but, I fear me, with a hollow heart. — 

See here, my friends and lovmg countrymen ; 

This token serveth for a flag of truce 

Betwixt ourselves and all our followers : 

So help me God, as I dissemble not ! 140 

Win. {Aside} So help me God, as I intend it not ! 
King. O loving uncle, kind Duke of Gloucester, 

How joyful am I made by this contract ! 

Away, my masters ! trouble us no more ; 

But join in friendship, as your lords have done. 

First Serv. Content : I '11 to the surgeon's. 

Sec, Serv, And so will I. 
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TlfsrJ Serv. And I will 8ee what physic the tavern 

affords. ^Exeunt Serving-men^ Mayor^ Cffr. 

War. Accept this scroll, most gracious sovereign. 

Which in the right of Richard Plantagenet 150 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

Glou. Well urged, my Lord of Warwick: for, sweet 
prince. 
An if your grace mark every circumstance. 
You have great reason to do Richard right ; 
Especially for those occasions 
At Eltham place I told your majesty. 

King. And those occasions, uncle, were of force : 
Therefore, my loving lords, our pleasure is 
That Richard be restored to his blood. 

War. Let Richard be restored to his blood ; 160 

So shall his father's wrongs be recompensed. 

Wtn. As will the rest, so willeth Winchester. 

King. If Richard will be true, not that alone 
But all the whole inheritance I give 
That doth belong unto the house of York, 
From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Plan. Thy humble servant vows obedience 

And humble service till the point of death. 

King. Stoop then and set your knee against my foot ; 
And, in reguerdon of that duty done, 170 
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I gird thee with the traHant sword of York : ' 
Rise, Richard, like a true Plantagenet, 
And rise created princely Duke of York. 

Plan* And so thrive Richard as thy foes may fall ! 
And as my duty springs, so perish they 
That grudge one thought against your majesty ! 

j^S. Welcome, high prince, the mighty Duke of York ! 

Som, [jAsiJe^ Perish, base prince, ignoble Duke of York ! 

Gloum Now will it best avail your majesty 

To cross the seas and to be crown'd in France : 1 80 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amongst his subjects and his loyal friends. 
As it disanimates his enemies. 

King, When Gloucester says the word. King Henry goes ; 
For friendly counsel cuts off many foes. 

Glou. Your ships already are in readiness. 

\_SenneU Flourish. Exeuni all but Exeter, 

Exe, Ay, we may march in England or in France, 

Not seeing what is likely to ensue. 

This late dissension grown betwixt the peers 

Bums under feigned ashes of forged love, 190 

And will at last break out into a flame : 

As fester'd members rot but by degree, 

Till bones and flesh and sinews &11 away, 

So will this base and envious discord breed. 
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And now I fear that fiital prophecy 

Which in the time of Henry named the fifth 

Was m the mouth of every sucking babe ; 

That Henry bom at Monmouth should win all 

And Henry bom at Wmdsorlose all : 

Which is so plain, that Exeter doth wish 200 

His days may finish ere that hapless time. ££xit. 



Scene II. 

France, Before Rouen, 

Enter La Pucette tRsgidsed^ mthfour Solvere with sach 

upon their backs* 

Puc. These are the city gates, the gates of Rouen, 

Through which our policy must make a breach : 

Take heed, be wary how you place your words ; 

Talk like the vulgar sort of market men 

That come to gather money for their com. 

If we have entrance, as I hope we shall. 

And that we find the slothful watch but weak, 

I '11 by a sign give notice to our friends, 

That Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 

Ftret SoL Our sacks shall be a mean to sack the city, 10 
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And we be lords and nilen over Rouen ; 

Therefore we '11 knock. £Ktioch, 

Watch, imtbm] Qui est la? 
Puc. Paysansy pauvres gens de France ; 

Poor market folks that come to sell their com. 
Watch. Enter, go in ; the market bell is rung. 
Puc. Now, Rouen, I '11 shake thy bulwarks to the ground. 

\JSxeuni. 

Enter Charles^ the Bastard of Orleans^ AlengoHf ReigmeTf 

and forces. 

Char. Saint Denis bless this happy stratagem ! 
And once again we '11 sleep secure in Rouen. 

Bart. Here enter'd Pucelle and her practisants ; 20 

Now she is there, how will she specify 
Where is the best and safest passage in ? 

Reign. By thrusting out a torch from yonder tower ; - 
Which, once discerned, shows that her meaning is, 
No way to that, for weakness, which she enter'd. 

Enter La Pucelle on the top, thrusting out a torch burning. 

Puc. Behold, this is the happy wedding torch 
That joineth Rouen unto her countrymen. 
But burning &tal to the Talbotites ! [^Exit. 

Bast. See, noble Charles, the beacon of our friend ; 

The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 30 
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Char. Now shine it like a comet of reyenge, 

A prophet to the £dl of all our foes ! 
Ragru Defer no tame, delays have dangerous ends : 

Enter, and cry * The Dauphin ! ' presently. 

And then do execution on the watch. 

[^jUarum* Exeunt, 

jin alarum. Enter Talbot m an excursion. 
Tal, France, thou shalt rue this treason with thy tears, 
If Talbot but surriye thy treachery. 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned sorceress. 
Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares. 
That hardly we escaped the pride of France. 40 

lExU. 

jln alarum : excursions. Bedford^ brought in sick in a 
chair. Enter Talbot and Burgundy without : within 
La Pucellcy Chariesy Bastardy Alengon^ and Reignier^ 
on the walls. 

Puc. Good morrow, gallants ! want ye com for bread ? 
I think the Duke of Burgundy will fast 
Before he '11 buy again at such a rate : 
'Twas full of darnel ; do you like the taste ? 

Bur. Scoff on, vile fiend and shameless courtezan ! 
I trust ere long to choke thee with thine own. 
And make thee curse the harvest of that com. 
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Char. Your grace may starve perhaps before that ttme. 
Bed. Of let no words, but deeds, revenge this treason ! 
Puc. What will you do, good grey-beard ? break a lance, 

And run a tilt at death within a chair ? 51 

Tal. Foul fiend of France, and hag of all despite, 

Encompassed with thy lustful paramours ! 

Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant age. 

And twit with cowardice a man half dead I 

Damsel, I '11 have a bout with you again. 

Or else let Talbot perish with this shame. 
Puc. Are ye so hot, sir ? yet, Pucelle, hold. thy peace ; 

If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. 

[The Eng&ih whisper together in counciL 

God speed the parliament! who shall be the 
speaker i 60 

TaL Dare ye come forth and meet us in the field ? 
Puc. Belike your lordship takes us then for fools. 

To try if that our own be ours or no. 
Tai. I speak not to that railing Hecate, 

But unto thee, Alengon, and the rest ; 

Will ye, like soldiers, come and fight it out ? 
jflen. Signior, no. 
Tal» Signior, hang ! base muleters of France ! 

Like peasant foot-boys do they keep the walls, 

And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. 70 
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Puc. Away, captains ! let 's get us from the walls ; 
For Talbot means no goodness by his looks. 
God be wi' you, my lord ! we came but to tell you 
That we are here. [Exeunt from the walls. 

Tal. And there will we be too, ere it be long, 
Or else reproach be Talbot's greatest fame ! 
V0W9 Burgundy, by honour of thy house, 
Prick'd on by public wrongs sustained in France, 
Either to get the town again or die : 
And I, as sure as English Henry lives, 80 

And as his father here was conqueror, 
As sure as in this late-betrayed town 
Great Coeur-de-lion's heart was buried. 
So sure I swear to get the town or die. 

Bur, My vows are equal partners with thy vows. 

Tal, But, ere we go, regard this djring prince. 

The valiant Duke of Bedford. Come, my lord. 
We will bestow you in some better place. 
Fitter for sickness and for crazy age. 

Bed. Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me : 90 

Here will I sit before the walls of Rouen 
And will be partner of your weal or woe. 

Bur. Courageous Bedford, let us now persuade you. 

Bed. Not to be gone from hence ; for once I read 
That stout Pendragon in his litter sick 
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Came to the field utd vaoqmahcd hia fixi : 
Methinlu I ahould rerive the soldiera' hearts, 
Because I tm fouod them as myaelf. 
TaL Undaunted spirit m a dying breast ! 

Then be it so : heavens keep old Bedford safe ! lOO 
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
But gather we our fwces out of hand 
And set upon our boasting otemy, 

££xemt all bui Bedford and Altendaitfj. 

AntUaruM; excurAoiu. Enter Sir John FatK^ft 
and a Caflain- 
Ct^ Whither away, Sir John Fastolfe, b such baste i 
Fast. Whither away ! to save myself by flight : 

We are like to bare the overthrow again. 
C^ What ! will you fly, and leave Lord Talbot \ 
Fait. Ay, 

All the Talbots m the world, to save my life. 

XExU. 
Cap. Cowardly knight 1 ill fortune follow thee ! \Exit. 

m excur/imi. La PuceUe, Almfon, and CbarUt fly. 
Kow, quiet soul, depart when heaven please, i lo 
?or I have seen our enemies* overthrow, 
ffhat is the tnut or strength of foolish man ? 
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■F ■ 

They that of kte were daring with thdr 8Co£b 
Are glad and fiun by flight to aaye themselyes. 
^Bedford tBes^ and u carried in by two in ilt chair. 

An alarunu Re-enter Talbot ^ Burgundy^ and the rest, 

TaL Losty and recover'd in a day again ! 

This is a double honour, Burgundy : 

Yet heavens have glory for this victory ! 
Bur. Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 

Enshrines thee in his heart and there erects 

Thy noble deeds as valour's monuments. 1 20 

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But where is Pucelle now ? 

I think her old familiar is asleep : 

Now where 's the Bastard's braves, and Charles his 
gleeks? 

What, all amort I Rouen hangs her head for grief 

That such a valiant company are fled. 

Now will we take some order in the town, 

Placing therein some expert officers. 

And then depart to Paris to the king, 

For there young Henry with his nobles lie. 
Bur. What wills Lord Talbot pleaseth Burgundy. 1 30 
Tal. But yet, before we go, let 's not forget 

The noble Duke of Bedford late deceased, 

But see his exequies fulfiU'd in Rouen : 
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A braTcr s(4dier new couched lanc^ 

A gentler heart did nerer sway m court ; 

But kinga and mightiest potentates most die, 

For that's the end of kuaun miaery. [fxamf. 



The fliuttt near Rouen' 

Enter CbaHet, lie Bmtard afOrleant, jilenpm. 
La Pueelle, tutdforcu. 

Pue. Dismay not, princes, at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Ronen is >o recovered : 
Care is no cure, but rather corronve, 
For things that are not to be remedied. 
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while 
And like a peacock sweep along his tail ; 
We'll pull hie plumes and take away his train. 
If Daiqihin and the rest will be but ruled. 
Ciar. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 

Tthy cunniog had no diffidence: lo 

dden foil shall nerer breed distrust. 

1 out thy wit for secret polidet, 

e will make thee &mous through the world. 

1 set thy statue in stxne holy place, 
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And have thee rererenced like a blessed saint : 
Employ thee then, sweet virgin, for our good. 

Puc* Then thus it must be ; this doth Joan devise : 
By fair persuasions mix'd with sugar'd words 
We will entice the Duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot and to follow us. 20 

Char, Ay, marry, sweeting, if we could do that, 
France were no place for Henry's warriors ; 
Nor should that nation boast it so with us, 
But be extirped fix>m our provinces. 

Alen, For ever should they be expulsed from France, 
And not have title of an earldom here. 

Puc. Your honours shall perceive how I will work 
To bring this matter to the wished end. 

{Drum ioundi afar off. 
Hark ! by the sound of drum you may perceive 
Their powers are marching unto Paris-ward. 30 

Here sound an EngRth march. Enter ^ and past over 
at a distance^ Talbot and hit forces. 

There goes the Talbot, with his colours spread. 
And all the troops of English after him. 

French march. Enter the Duke of Burgundy 

and forces. 
Now in the rearward comes the duke and his : 
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Fortane in favour makes him lag behind* 
Summon a parley ; we will talk with him. 

[Trumfett iownd a parley. 

Char* A parley with the Duke of Burgundy ! 

Bur, Who craves a parley with the Burgundy ? 

Puc. The princely Charles of France^ thy countryman. 

Bur, What say^st thou^ Charles ? for I am marching hence. 

Char. Speaky Pucelle^ and enchant him with thy words. 40 

Puc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France ! 
Stay, let thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 

Bur, Speak on ; but be not over-tedious. 

Puc, Look on thy country, look on fertile France, 
And see the cities and the towns defaced 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe. 
As looks the mother on her lowly babe 
When death doth close his tender dying eyes, 
See, see the pining malady of France ; 
Behold the wounds, the most unnatural wounds, 50 
Which thou thyself hast given her woful breast. 
O, turn thy edged sword another way ; 
Strike those that hurt, and hurt not those that help. 
One drop of blood drawn from thy country's bosom 
Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign gore : 
Return (hee therefore with a flood of tears. 
And wash away thy country's stained spots. 
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Bur* Either she hath bewitch'd me with her words. 
Or nature makes me suddetily relent. 

Puc, Besides, all French and France exclaims on thee, 
Doubting thy birth and lawful progeny. 6i 

Who join'st thou with but with a lordly nation 
That will not trust thee but for profit's sake ? 
When Talbot hath set footing once in France 
And fashion'd thee that instrument of ill. 
Who then but English Henry will be lord. 
And thou be thrust out like a fugitive i 
Call we to mind, and mark but this for proof, 
Was not the Duke of Orleans thy foe ? 
And was he not in England prisoner ? 70 

But when they heard he was thine enemy. 
They set him free without his ransom paid. 
In spite of Burgundy and all his friends. 
See, then, thou fight'st against thy countr3rmen 
And join'st with them will be thy slaughter-men. 
Come, come, return ; return, thou wandering lord ; 
Charles and the rest will take thee in their arms. 
Bur, I am vanquished ; these haughty words of hers 
Have batter'd me like roaring cannon-shot. 
And made me almost yield upon my knees. 80 

Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen. 
And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace : 
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My forces and my power of men are yours : 

So ^rewelly Talbot ; I '11 no longer trust thee. 
Puc. \Astde\ Done like a Frenchman : turn, and turn 

again! 
Char* Welcome^ brave duke ! thy fiiendship makes us fresh. 
BasU And doth beget new courage in our breasts. 
Aim. PuceUe hath bravely play'd her part in this. 

And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 
Char. Viow let us on, my lords, and join our powers, 90 

And seek how we may prejudice the foe. {Exeunt. 



Scene IV. 
Paris. The palace. 

Enter the JGng^ Gloucester^ Bishop of Winchester, Tori, 
Suffolk, Somerset, Warwick, Exeter : Vernon, Basset, 
and others. To them with Ins Soldiers, Talbot. 

Tal. VLj gracious prince, and honourable peers, 

Hearing of your arrival in this realm, 

I have awhile given truce unto my wars. 

To do my duty to my sovereign : 

In sign whereof, this arm, that hath reclaim'd 

To your obedience fifty fortresses, 
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Twelve cities and seven walled towns of strength. 

Beside ^ye hundred prisoners of esteem. 

Lets fall his sword before your highness' feet. 

And with submissive loyalty of heart i o 

Ascribes the glory of his conquest got 

First to my God and next unto your grace* [^Kneels. 

King. Is this the Lord Talbot, uncle Gloucester, 
That hath so long been resident in France ? 

Glou* Yes, if it please your majesty, my liege. 

King, Welcome, brave captain and victorious lord ! 
When I was young, as yet I am not old, 
I do remember how my father said 
A stouter champion never handled sword. 
Long since we were resolved of your truth, 20 

Your £iithful service and your toil in war ; 
Yet never have you tasted our reward. 
Or been reguerdon'd with so much as thanks. 
Because till now we never saw your hce : 
Therefore, stand up : and, for these good deserts. 
We here create you Earl of Shrewsbury ; 
And in our coronation take your place. 
[^Senn^t, Flourish, Exeunt all but Vernon and BasteU 

Ver, Now, sir, to you, that were so hot at sea. 
Disgracing of these colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble Lord of York : — 30 
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Darest thoa maintain the fonner words thou 
spakest? 
Bos, Yesy or ; as well as you dare patronage 

The envious barking of your saucy tongue ^ 

Against my lord the Duke of Somerset. 
Ver. Sirrahy thy lord I honour as he is. 
Bau Why, what is he ? as good a man as York. 
Ver» Hark ye ; not so : in witness, take ye that. 

\_StrHes iim. 
Bar. Villain, thou know'st the law of arms is such 

That whoso draws a sword, 'tis present death, 

Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 

But I '11 unto his majesty, and crave 41 

I may have liberty to venge this wrong ; 

When thou shalt see I '11 meet thee to thy cost. 
Fer. Well, miscreant, I 'U be there as soon as you ; 

And, after, meet you sooner than you would* 

\Exeunt. 
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Act Fourth. 
Scene I. 

Parity A hall ofttate. 

Enter the King^ Gloucester^ Bishop of fVinchetter^ Tork^ 
Suffolk^ Somerset^ Warvfki^ Talboty Exeter^ the 
Governor of Parii^ and others, 

Giou, Lord bishop, set the crown upon his head. 

ffln. God save King Henry, of that name the sixth ! 

Ghu. Now, governor of Paris, take your oath. 
That you elect no other king but him ; 
Esteem none friends but such as are his friends, 
And none your foes but such as shall pretend 
Malicious practices against his state : 
This shall ye do, so help you righteous God ! 

Enter Sir John Fastolfe* 

Fast. My gracious sovereign, as I rodje from Calais, 

To haste unto your coronation, lo 

A letter was deliver'd to my hands, 

Writ to your grace from the Duke of Burgundy. 

TaL Shame to the Duke of Burgundy and thee 1 

I voVd, base knight, when I did meet thee next, 
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To tear the garter from thy craven's leg, 

IPhtcUng it of 

Which I haTe done^ because unworthily 

Thou wast installed in that high degree. "«) 

Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest : 

This dastard, at the battle of Patay, 

When but in all I was six thousand strong 20 

And that the French were almost ten to one, 

Before we met or that a stroke was given, 

Like to a trusty squire did run away : 

In which assault we lost twelve hundred men ; 

Myself and divers gentlemen beside 

Were there surprised and taken prisoners. 

Then judge, great lords, if I have done amiss ; 

Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 

This ornament of knighthood, yea or no. 
Glou. To say the truth, this fact was infamous 30 

And ill beseeming any common man. 

Much more a knight, a captain and a leader. 
TaL When first this order was ordain'd, my lords, 1 

Knights of the garter were of noble birth. 

Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage. 

Such as were grown to credit by the wars ; 

Not fearing death, nor shrinking for distress. 

But always resolute in most extremes. 
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He then that is not fiimish'd b this sort 

Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight, 40 

Pro&ning this most honourable order. 

And should, if I were worthy to be judge. 

Be quite de^aded, like a hedge-bom swain 

That doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 

King, Stain to thy countrymen, thou hear'st thy doom ! 
Be packing, therefore, thou that wast a knight : 
Henceforth we banish thee, on pain of death. 

lExit Fastolfe. 
And now, my lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle Duke of Burgundy. 

Glott. What means his grace, that he hath changed his 
style ? 50 

No more but, plain and bluntly, * To the king ! ' 
Hath he forgot he is his sovereign i 
Or doth this churlish superscription 
Pretend some alteration in good will ? 
What's here? ^Readi] * I have, upon especial cause, 
Moved with compassion of my country's wreck. 
Together with the pitifid complaints 
Of such as your oppression feeds iq)on. 
Forsaken your pernicious faction. 
And join'd with Charles, the rightful King of France.' 

O monstrous treachery 1 can this be so, 61 

77 



Act IV. Sc. i. -aiB The First Part of 

That in alliance, amity and oatht, 

There ihould be fgund luch false dissembliDg guile ? 
King. What ! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt ? 
Glou. He doth, my lord, and i« become your foe. 
King. Is that the worst this letter doth coot^ i 
Glou. It ia the worit, and all, my lord, he writes. 
Kmg. Why, then. Lord Talbot there shall talk with him. 

And give him chattisement ibr this abuse. 

How eay you, my lord i are you not content? 70 
Tal. Content, my liege ! yes, but that I am prerented, 

I ahonld have begg'd I might have been employ'd. 
Kng. Then gather strength, and march unto him 
straight: 

Let him perceive how ill we brook his treason. 

And what oSence it is to flout his friends. 
Tai. I go, my lord, in heart desiring still 

You may behold confiision of your foes. [£m/. 

Enter Vernon ad Basset. 
Ver, Grant me the combat, gracious sovereign. 
Bai, And me, my lord, grant me the combat too. 
Tori. Tlus is my servant : hear hira, noble prince. 80 

\Dd this is mine : sweet Henry, favour him. 

Be patient, lords ; and give them leave to speak. 

ay, gentlemen, what makes you thus exchura ? 
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And wherefore crave you combat f or with whom ? 

Ver. With him, my lord ; for he hath done me wrong. 

Bos* And I with him $ for he hath done me wrong. 

King. What is that wrong whereof you both complain ? 
First let me know, and then I '11 answer you* 

Bos. Crossing the sea from England into France, 

This feUow here, with envious carpug tongue, 90 

Upbraided me about the rose I wear ; 

Saying, the sanguine colour of the leaves 

Did represent my master's blushing cheeks, 

When stubbornly he did repugh the truth 

About a certain question in the law 

Argued betwixt the Duke of York and him ; 

With other vile and ignominious terms : 

In confutation of which rude reproach. 

And in defence of my lord's worthiness, 

I crave the benefit of law of arms. 100 

Ver. And that is my petition, noble lord : 

For though he seem with forged quaint conceit 
To set a gloss upon his bold intent. 
Yet know, my lord, I was provoked by him ; 
And he first took exceptions at this badge. 
Pronouncing that the paleness of this flower 
Bewray'd the faintness of my master's heart. 

Tork. Will not this malice, Somerset, be left \ 
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I nil 

Som. Your private grudge, my Lord of York, will out, 

Though ne'er so cunningly you smother it. no 

King, Good Lord, what madness rules in brainsick men. 

When for so slight and frivolous a cause 

Such factious emulations shall arise ! 

Good cousins both, of York and Somerset, 

Quiet yourselves, I pray, and be at peace. 
TorL Let this dissension first be tried by fight. 

And then your highness shall command a peace. 
Som. The quarrel toucheth none but us alone ; 

Betwixt ourselves let us decide it then. 
Tori, There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerset. 1 20 
Fer, Nay, let it rest where it began at first. 
Bos. Confirm it so, mine honourable lord. 
Giou, Confirm it so ! Confounded be your strife ! 

And perish ye, with your audacious prate ! 

Presumptuous vassals, are you not ashamed 

With this immodest clamorous outrage 

To trouble and disturb the king and us ? 

And you, my lords, methinks you do not well 

To bear with their perverse objections ; 

Much less to take occasion from their mouths 1 3c 

To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves : 

Let me persuade you take a better course. 

Exe, It grieves his highness : good my lords, be friends. 
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King, Come hither, you that would be combatants: 
Henceforth I charge you, as you love our £iyour, 
Quite to forget this quarrel and the cause. 
And you, my lords, remember where we are ; 
In France, amongst a fickle wavering nation : 
If they perceive dissension in our looks 
And that within ourselves we disagree, 140 

How will their grudging stomachs be provoked 
To wilful disobedience, and rebel ! 
Beside, what infamy will there arise. 
When foreign princes shall be certified 
That for a toy, a thing of no regard. 
King Henry's peefrs and chief nobility 
Destroyed themselves, and lost the realm of France ! 
O, think upon the conquest of my father. 
My tender years, and let us not forgo 
That for a trifle that was bought with blood ! 1 50 
Let me be umpire in this doubtful strife. 
I see no reason, if I wear this rose, 

[^Putting OH a red rote. 
That any one should therefore be suspicious 
I more incline to Somerset than York : 
Both are my kinsmen, and I love them both : 
As well they may upbraid me with my crown. 
Because, forsooth, the king of Scots is crown'd. 
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But your dtKretloni better can penuade 

Than I am able to iagtrnct or teach : 

And therefore, as we hither came in peace, 1 60 

So let ui Hill continue peace and love. 

Counn of York, we institDte ^ur grace 

To be our regent in the«e pam of France : 

And, good my Lord of Somerset, nnite 

Your troops of horeeroen with hia bands of foot ; 

And, lilce trae tubjecta, sons of your progenitors, 

Go cheerfiilly together and digest 

Your angry choler on your enemiea. 

Oorself, my lotd protector and the rest 

After »ome respite will return to Caltds ; 1 70 

From thence to England i iriiere I hope ere long 

To be present, by your victories. 

With Charles, AJen;oc and that traitorous rout. 

[^Ftouiiii, Exemt aB ha Tork, iVarwkk, 
Exeter and Vemoa. 
. My Lord of York, I promise you, the king 
Prettily, methougbt, did play the orator. 
\. And 10 he did ; but yet I like it not. 
In that he wears the badge of Somerset. 
. Tush, that was bat his ^cy, blame him not % 
I dare presume, sWeet prince, he thought Do harm. 
f. An if I wist he did,*-but let it rest f 1 80 
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Other affiurs mutt now be managed. 

[Exetmt all hui Exeter, 
Exe. Well didat thou, Richard, to suppress thy yoice ; 
For, had the passions of thy heart burst out, 
I fear we should have seen deciphered there 
More rancorous spite, more furious raging broils, 
Than yet can be imagined or supposed. 
But howsoe'er, no simple man that sees 
This jarring discoird of nobility. 
This shouldering of each other in the court, 
Tl^ &ctiou8 bandying of their feyoorites, 190 

But that it doth presage some ill event. 
'Tis much when sceptres are in children's hands ; 
But more when envy breeds unkind division ; 
There comes the ruin, there begins confusion. 

lExit. 

Scene II. 

Before Bourdeaux, 

Enter Talbot^ with trun^ and drum. 

TaL Go to the g^tes of Bourdeaux, trumpeter $ 
Summon their general unto the wall. 

Trun^ emmdi. Enter General and otierif ahft. 
English John Talbot, captains, calls yon forth. 
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Servant in arms to Harry ELing of England ; 
And thus he would : Open your city-gates ; 
fie humble to us ; call my sovereign yours. 
And do him homage as obedient subjects ; 
And I '11 withdraw me and my bloody power : 
But, if you frown upon this proffer'd peace. 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, lo 

Lean famine, quartering steel, and climbing fire ; 
Who in a moment even with the earth 
Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers. 
If you forsake the offer of their love. 
Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death. 

Our nation's terror and their bloody scourge ! 
The period of thy tyranny approacheth. 
On us thou canst not enter but by death ; 
For, I protest, we are well fortified 
And strong enough to issue out and fight : ' 20 

If thou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed. 
Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee : 
On either hand thee there are squadrons pitch'd, 
To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; 
And no way canst thou turn thee for redress. 
But death doth front thee with apparent spoil, 
And pale destruction meets thee in the face. 
Ten thousand French have ta'en the sacrament 
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To riye their dangerous artillery 
Upon no Christian soul but English Talbot* 30 

L09 there thou stand'st, a breathing valiant man. 
Of an invincible unconquer'd spirit ! 
This is the latest glory of thy praise 
That I9 thy enemy^ due thee withal ; 
For ere the glass^ that now begins to run. 
Finish the process of his sandy hour^ 
"These eyest that see thee now well colo\iredy 
Shall see thee wither'd^ bloody^ pale and dead. 

[^Drum afar off* 
Hark ! hark ! the Dauphin's druniy a warning bell. 
Sings heavy music to thy timorous soul \ 40 

And mine shall ring thy dire departure out. 

\Rxeunt General^ \^c. 
Tal. He fables not ; I hear the enemy : 

Out, some light horsemen, and peruse their wings. 

Oy negligent and heedless discipline ! 

How are we parked and bounded in a pale, 

A little herd of England's timorous deer. 

Mazed with a yelping kennel of French curs ! 

If we be English deer, be then in blood ; 

Not rascal-like, to fall down with a pinch, 

But rather, moody-mad and desperate stags, 50 

Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of steel 
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Aod make the gowjuyIs sUod aloof at bay : 

Sell every roan his life a* dear ai mine, 

And they shall find dear deer of tu, my fiieiKU. 

God and Saint George, Talbot and England's right. 

Prosper our colours in this dangerous fight ! \\Eieeuitl, 

Scene III. 

Plium in Gateoaj. 
Eraet a Mettenger thai tneeli Tori, Euier Tort fvilb 
trumpet and maaj Sol£erl. 
Tort. Are not the speedy scouts return'd again, 

That dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin I 
Meii. They are tetum'd, my lord, and give it out 

That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his power. 
To fight with Talbot : as he march'd along, 
By your espials wwe discoTered 
Two mightier troops than that the DaaphiD led. 
Which joio'd with him and made their march for 
Bourdeaux. 
Tork, A plague upon that rillaiti Somerset, 

That thus delays my promiied supply lO 

horsemen, that were leried for this siege ! 
Mwned Talbot doth expect my aid, 
d I am lowted by a traitor nllain. 
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And cannot help the noble cheralier : : 

God comfort hun in this necessity ! 

If he miscarry^ &reweli wars in France. 
Enter Sir WilRam Lucy. 
Lucy. Thou princely leader of our English strength. 

Never so needful on the earth of France, 

Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot, 

Who now is ^dled with a waist of iron, 20 

And hemm'd about with grim destruction : 

To Bourdeaux, warlike duke! to Bourdeaux, York ! 

Else, farewell Talbot, France, an& England's honour. 
Tork. O God, that Somerset, who in proud heart 

Doth stop my cornets, were in Talbot's place ! 

So should we save a valiant gentleman 

By forfeiting a traitor and a coward. 

Mad ire and wrathful fiiry makes me weep, 

That thus we die, while remiss traitors sleep, 
Lucy. O, send some succour to the distress'd lord ! 30 
Tork. He dies, we lose ; I break my warlike word ; 

We mourn, France smiles $ we lose, they daily get ; 

All 'long of this vile traitor Somerset. 
Lucy. Then God take mercy on brave Talbot's soul ; 

And on his son young John, who two hours since 

I met in travel toward his warlike £ither ! 

This seven years did not Talbot see his son % 
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And DDw they meet where both their lives are done. 

fori. Alas, what joy shall noble Talbot have 

To bid luB young son welcome to hit grave ? 40 
Away ! vexatioo almost stops my breath, 
That nmder'd fiiends greet in the hour of death. 
Lucy, &rewell : no more my fortune can, 
Bnt curae the cause I cannot wd the man. 
Maine, Blois, Poictters, and Tours, are won away, 
'Long all of Somerset and hii delay. 

^£xit, VJ'ith hli lolMeri, 

Lucj. Thus, while the vulture of sedition 

Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders. 

Sleeping oeglection doth betray to loss 

The conquest of our scarce cold conqueror, jo 

That ever living man of memory, 

Henry the Fifth : whiles they each other cross. 

Lives, honours, lands and all hurry to loss. ^Exit. 

Soene IV. 

Other fiaiiu in Gaiamj. 
Enter Somertel, vtitb hit army ; a Captain ^ Talhot'e 

: is too late ; I cannot send them now : 
bis expedition was by Yorlc and Talbot 
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Too rashly plotted : all our general force 
Might with a sally of the very town 
^, Be buckled with : the over-daring Talbot 

I Hath sullied all his gloss of former honour 

By this unheedfuly desperate, wild adventure : 
York set him on to fight and die in shame. 
That, Talbot dead, great York might bear the name. 
Cap. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me lo 

Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 



Enter Sir JVUUam Lucy. 

Som. How now. Sir William ! whither were you sent ? 

Lucy. Whither, my lord? from bought and sold Lord 
Talbot; 
Who, ring'd about with bold adversity. 
Cries out for noble York and Somerset, 
To beat assailing death from his weak legions : 
And whiles the honourable captain there 
Drops bloody sweat from his war- wearied limbs, 
An(^ in advantage lingering, looks for rescue. 
You, his false hopes/the trust of England's honour, 
Keep off aloof with worthless emulation. 2 1 

Let not your private discord keep away 
The levied succours that should lend him aid. 
While he, renowned noble gentleman, 
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Yields up his life unto a world of odds : 

Orleans the Bastard, Charles, Burgundy, 

Alengon, Reignier, compass him about, 

And Talbot perisheth by your default. 
Som* York set him on ; York should have sent him aid. 
Lucy. And York as fast upon your grace exclaims ; 30 

Swearing that you withhold his leyied host, 

Collected for this expedition. 
Som, York lies ; he might have sent and had the horse : 

I owe him little duty, and less love ; 

And take foul scorn to fawn on him by sending. 
Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of France, 

Hath now entrapp'd the noble-minded Talbot : 

Never to England shall he bear his life ; 

But dies, betrayed to fortune by your strife. 
Som, Come, go ; I will dispatch the horsemen straight : 

Within six hours they will be at his aid. 41 

Lucy. Too late comes rescue : he is ta'en or slain ; 

For fly he could not, if he would have fled ; 

And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 
Som. If he be dead, brave Talbot, then adieu ! 
Lucy. His fame lives in the world, his shame in you. 

\\Excunt. 
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Scene V. 

The English camp near Bowrdeaux. 

Enter Talbot and John hu ion. 

Tal. O young John Talbot I I did tend for thee 
To tutor thee in stratagems of war, 
That Talbot's name might be in thee renyed. 
When sapless age and weak unable limbs 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
But, O malignant and ill-boding stars ! 
Now thou art come unto a feast of death, 
A terrible and unavoided danger : 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse ; 
And I '11 direct thee how thou shalt escape lo 

By sudden flight : come, dally not, be gone* 

John. Is my name Talbot ? and am I your son I 
And shall I fly ? O, if yoa love my mother. 
Dishonour not her honourable name. 
To make a bastard and a slaire of me ! 
The world will say, he is not Talbot's blood. 
That basely fled when noble Talbot stood. 

TaL Fly, to rereoge my death, if I be slain. 

John. He that flies so will ne'er return again. 

Tal* If we both stay, we both are sure to die. 20 
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Join. Then let me stay ; and, fether, do you fly : 

Your loss is great, so your regard should be ; 

My worth unknown, no loss is known in me. 

Upon my death the French can little boast ; 

In yours they will, in you all hopes are lost. 

Flight cannot stain the honour you have won ; 

But mine it will, that no exploit have done : 

You fled for vantage, every one will swear ; 

But, if I bow, they '11 say it was for fear. 

There is no hope that ever I will stay, 30 

If the first hour I shrink and run away. 

Here on my knee I beg mortality. 

Rather than life preserved with infamy. 
TV. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb ? 
John. Ay, rather than I '11 shame my mother's womb. 
Tal. Upon my blessing, I command thee go. 
John, To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 
TaL Part of thy father may be saved in thee. 
Join, No part of him but will be shame in me. 
TaL Thou never hadst renown, nor canst not lose it. 40 
John* Yes, your renowned name : shall flight abuse it ? 
TaL Thy Other's charge shall dear thee from that stain. 
Join. You cannot witness for me, being slain. 

If death be so apparent, then both fly. 

TaL And leave my followers here to fight and die i 
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My age was never tainted with such shame. 
John. And shall my youth be guilty of such blame i 

No more can I be sever'd from your side. 

Than can yourself yourself in twain divide : 

Stay, gOy do what you will, the like do I ; 50 

For live I will not, if my father die. 
TaL Then here I take my leave of thee, fair son. 

Bom to eclipse thy life this afternoon. 

Come, side by side together live and die ; 

And soul with soul from France to heaven fly. 

^Exeunt* 

Scene VI. 

A field of hanle. 

Alarum : excursions^ wherein Talhofs Son is hemmed 
ahoutf and Talbot rescues Urn. 

Tal. Saint George and victory ! fight, soldiers, fight : 
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 
And left us to the rage of France his sword. 
Where is John Talbot ? Pause, and take thy breath ; 
I gave thee life and rescued thee from death. 

John. O, twice my father, twice am I thy son ! 
The life thou gavest me first was lost and done, 
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Till with thy warlike (word, despite of &te, 
To 017 determiiwd time thou gavest new date. 
TV. WbeD from the Daiqihin'a crert thy iword (track fire. 
It wimi'd thy father's heart with proud denre 1 1 
Of bold-^ced victory. Then leaden age, 
Qnicken'd with yoathfiil spleen and warlike rage. 
Beat down Alen;on, Orleans, Burgundy, 
And from the pride of GalUa reacued thee. 
The irefol ba(tard Orlean(, that diMr blood 
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 
Of thy firtt fight, I toon encountered. 
And interchanging blows I quickly shed 
Some of his bastard blood ; and in disgrace 10 

Bespoke him thus ) * Contaminated base 
And misbegotten blood I apill of thine. 
Mean and right poor, &r that pure blood of mine, 
WWch thou didrt force from Talbot, my braTc boy : ' 
Here, purposing the Bastard to destroy. 
Came in strong rescue. Speak, thy Other's care. 
Art tbon not weary, John i how dost thou fare i 
Wilt thou yet leave the batde, boy, and fly, 
Now thoo art seal'd the son of chivalry t 
iC^Iy, to revenge my death when I am dead : 30 

M. rhe help of one stands me in little stead. 
H^. J, too much folly is it, well I wot, 
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To hazard all our lives in one small boat ! 
If I to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage, 
To-morrow I shall die with mickle age : 
By me they nothing gain an if I stay ; 
'Tis but the shortening of my life one day : 
In thee thy mother dies, our household's name. 
My death's reyenge, thy youth^ and England's fame: 
An these and more we hazard by thy stay ; 40 

All these are saved if thou wilt fly away. 

John. The sword of Orleans hath not made me sma^ ; 
These words of yours draw life-blood from my heart : 
On that advantage^ bought with such a shame^ 
To save a paltry life and slay bright fame. 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly. 
The coward horse that bears me fall and die ! 
And like me to the peasant boys of France, 
To be shame's scorn and subject of mischance ! 
Surely, by all the glory you have won, 50 

An if I fly, I am not Talbot's son : 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot ; 
If son to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. 

Tal. Then follow thou thy desperate sire of Crete, 
Thou Icarus ; thy life to me is sweet : 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's side ; 
And, commendable proved, let 's die in pride. 

9* ^Exeunt. 
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Scene VII. 

Another part of the field. 
Alarum : excursions. Enter old TaHot led by a Servant* 

Tal. Where is my other life ? mine own is gone ; 

O, where 's young Talbot ? where is valiant John ? 
Triumphant deaths smearM with captivity. 
Young Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee : 
When he perceived me shrink and on my kne^, 
His bloody sword he brandish'd over me^ 
And, like a hungry lion, did commence 
Rough deeds of rage and stem impatience ; 
But when my angry guardant stood alone, 
Tendering my ruin and assail'd of none, lo 

Dizzy-eyed fury and great rage of heart 
Suddenly made him from my side to start 
Into the clustering battle of the French ; 
And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His over-mounting spirit, and there died. 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

Serv. O my dear lord, lo, where your son is borne ! 

Enter Soldiers ^ with the body of young Talbot* 
Tal. Thou antic death, which laugh'st us here to scorn. 
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Anon, from thy insulting tyranny. 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity, 20 

Two Talbots, winged through the lither sky. 

In thy despite dhall 'scape mortality. 

O thou, whose wounds become hard-favour'd death. 

Speak to thy father ere thou yield thy breath ! 

Brave death by speaking, whether he will or no ; 

Imagine him a Frenchman and thy foe. 

Poor boy ! he smiles, methinks, as who should say. 

Had death been French, then death had died to-day. 

Come, come and lay him in his Other's arms : 

My spirit can no longer bear these harnis. 30 

Soldiers, adieu ! I have what I would hare. 

Now my old arms are young John Talbot's grave. 

Enter Charles^ Alengon^ Burgundy^ Bastardy 
La Pucellcy and forces. 

Char* Had York and Somerset brought rescue in^ 
We should have found a bloody day of this. 

Bastn How the young whelp of Talbot's, raging-wood, 
Did flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen's blood ! 

Pue* Once I encounter'd him, and thus I said : 

* Thou maiden youth, be vanquish'd by a maid : ' 
But, with a proud majestical high scorn, 
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He answer'd thus: ^ Young Talbot was not born 40 
To be the pillage of a giglot wench : * 
Spy rushing in the bowels of the French, 
He left roe proudly, as unworthy fight. 

Btir* Doubtless he would hare made a noble knight : 
See, where he lies inhearsed in the arms 
Of the most bloody nurser of his harms ! 

Bait. Hew them to pieces, hack their bones asunder, 
Whose life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 

Char. O, no, forbear ! for that which we hare fled 

During the life, let us not wrong it dead, 50 

Enter Sir WilTtam Lucy^ attended; Herald of the 

French preceding* 

Lucy* Herald, conduct me to the Dauphin's tent. 

To know who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 
Char. On what submissive message art thou sent i 
Lucy. Submission, Dauphin ! 'tis a mere French word ; 

We English warriors wot not what it means. 

I come to know what prisoners thou hast ta'en, 

And to survey the bodies of the dead. 
Char* For prisoners ask'st thou ? hell our prison is. 

But tell me whom thou seek'st. 
Lucy. But where 's the great Alcides of the field, 60 

Valiant Lord Talbot, Earl of Shrewsbury, 
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Created, for his rare success in ^rma. 

Great Earl of Washford, Waterford and Valence ; 

Lord Talbot of Goodrig and UrchinSeld, 

Lord Strange of Blackmerey Lord Verdun of Alton, 

Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, Lord Fnmival of 

Sheffield, 
The thrice-victorious Lord of Falconbridge ; 
Knight of the noble order of Saint George, 
Worthy Saint Michael and the Golden Fleece ; 
Great marshal to Henry the Sixth 70 

Of all his wars within the realm of France i 

Puc, Here is a silly stately style indeed ! 

The Turk, that two and fifty kingdoms hath, 
Writes not so tedious a style as this. 
Him that thou magnifiest with all these titles 
Stinking and fly-blown lies here at our feet« 

Lucy. Is Talbot slain, the Frenchmen's only scourge, 
Your kingdom's terror and black Nemesis ? 
O, were mine eye-balls into bullets tum'd. 
That I in rage might shoot them at your fitces ! 80 
O, that I could but call these dead to life ! 
It were enough to fright the realm of France : 
Were but his picture left amongst you here. 
It would amaze the proudest of you alL 
Give me their bodies, that I may bear them hence 
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And give them burial as beseems, their worth. 

Puc. I think this upstart is old Talbot's ghost, 

He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit* 
For God's sake, let him have 'em ; to keep them here. 
They would but stink, and putrefy the air* 90 

Clfar. Go, take their bodies hence* 

Lucy. I '11 bear them hence ; but from their ashes shall 
be rear'd 
A phoenix that shall make all France afeard* 

Ck0r* So we be rid of them, do with 'em what thou wilt* 
And now to Paris, in this conquering vein : 
All will be ours, now bloody Talbot 's slain* 

[_Exeunt. 

« 

Act Fifth. 
Scene I. 

London* The palace, 

; Sennet* Enter Kingj Gloucester^ and Exeter* 

King* Have you perused the letters from the pope. 
The emperor, and the Earl of Armagnac ? 

Ghu. I have, my lord : and their intent is this : 
They humbly sue unto your excellence 
To have a godly peace concluded of 
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Between the realms of England and of France. 

King, How doth your grace affect their motion \ 

Glou^ Welly my good lord ; and as the only means 
To stop effusion of our Christian blood 
And stablish quietness on every side* lo 

King* Ay, marry, uncle ; for I always thought 
It was both impious and unnatural 
That such, immanity and bloody strife 
Should reign among professors of one &ith. 

Glou. Beside, my lord, the sooner to effect ^ 

And surer bind this knot of amity, 
The Earl of Armagnac, near knit to Charles, 
A man of great authority in France, 
Proffers his only daughter to your grace 
In marriage, with a large and sumptuous dowry. 20 

King, Marriage, uncle ! alas, my years are young ! 
And fitter b my study and my books 
Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 
Yet call the ambassadors ; and, as you please. 
So let them have their answers every one : • 
I shall be well content with any choice 
Tends to God's glory and my country's weal. 
Enter Winchester in CarcUnaPs halnty a Legate 
^ and two ^mhassadorsm 

Exe, What ! is my Lord of Winchester iustall'd, 
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And callM auto a caittinal't degree i 

Then I percehe that will be Terified 30 

Henry the Fifth did somedme prophesy, 

* If once he come to be a cardinal. 

He '11 make his cap co-equal with the crown.' 

Kmg. My lords ambassadors, your several suits 
Have been considered and debated on* 
Your purpose is both good and reasonable ; 
And therefore are we certainly resolved 
' To draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 
Which by my Lord of Winchester we mean 
Shall be transported presently to France* 40 

GIou. And for the proffer of my lord your masteri 
I have informed his highness so at large, 
As liking of the lady's virtuous gifts 
Her beauty and the value of her dower. 
He doth intend she shall be England's queen. 

King. In argument and proof of which contract. 
Bear her this jewel, pledge of my aflection. 
And so, my lord protector, see them guarded 
And safely brought to Dover $ where inshipp'd 
Commit them to the fortune of the sea. 50 

{^Exeunt aS but Winchester and Legate* 

Win* Stay, my lord legate : you shall first receive 
The sum of money which I promised 
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Should be deliver'd to his holiness 

For clothing foe in these grave ornaments. 

Leg. I will attend upon your lordship's leisure. 

fFin. [A^ide] Now Winchester will not submit, I .trow. 
Or be inferior to the proudest peer. 
Humphrey of Gloucester, thou dialt weU perceive 
That, neither in birth or for authority. 
The bishop will be overbome by thee : 60 

I '11 either make thee stoop 4nd bend thy knee, 
Or sack this country with a mutiny. {ExeimL 



Scene II. 

France. Plains in jiniou. 

Enter Charles^ Burgundy ^ AUngon^ Bastardy Reignier, 

La Pucelkf and forces. 

Char. These news, my lords, may cheer our drooping 
spirits: 
'Tis said the stout Parisians do revolt 
And turn again unto the warlike French. 

Alen. Then march to Paris, royal Charles of France, 
And keep not back your powers in dalliance. 

Puc. Peace be amongst them, if they turn to us ; 

Else, ruin combat with their pahces ! 
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Etiier Scout* 

Scout. Success unto our valknt general. 

And happiness to his accomplices ! 
Cbar* What tidings send our scouts ? I pritheei speak. lo 
Scout. The English army, that divided was 

Into two parties, is now conjoin'd in one. 

And means to ^ve you battle presently. 
Char. Somewhat too sudden, sirs, the warning is ; 

But we wiU presently provide for them. 
Bur. I trust the ghost of Talbot is not there : 

Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 
Puc. Of all base passions, fear is most accursed. 

Conunand the conquest, Charles, it shall be thine. 

Let Henry fret and all* the world repine. 20 

Ciar. Then on, my lords ; and France be fortunate ! 

[^Exeunt, 

Scene ill. 

Before Anglers. 
Alarum. Excurstofu. Enter La Puceile. 

Puc. The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fly. 

Now help, ye cWming spells and periapts ; 

And ye choice spirits that admonidi me,- 

And give me signs of future accidents. [Thunder. 
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Yott speedy helpers, that are substitutes 
Under the lordly monarch of the north. 
Appear and aid me in this enterprise. 

Enter FUnds, 

This speedy and quick appearance argues proof 

Of your accustomed diligence to me. 

Now, ye familiar spirits, that are cull'd i o 

Out of the powerful regions under earth, 

Help me this once, that France may get the field. 

[Tiey walif and speak not. 

O, hold me not with silence oyer-long 1 

Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 

I '11 lop a member off and give it you 

In earnest of a further benefit. 

So you do condescend to help me now. 

[They hang their heads. 

No hope to have redress ? My body shall 

Pay recompense, if you will grant my suit. 

[They shake their heads. 

Cannot my body nor blood-sacrifice 20 

Entreat you to your wonted furtherance ? 

Then take my soul, my body, soul and all. 

Before that England give the French the foil. 

[They depart, 
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See, they foraake me ! Now the time is come 

That France must vail her lofty-plumed crest. 

And let her head fall into England's lap. 

My ancient incantations are too weak. 

And hell too strong for me to buckle with : 

Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust. ££xiL 

Excursions. Re-enter La Fucelle fighting hand to hana 
with Tori : La PuccUe is taken. The French Hy. 

York. Damsel of France, I think I have you fast : 30 
Unchain your spirits now with spelling charms, 
And try if they can gain your liberty. 
A goodly prize, fit for the devil's grace ! 
See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 
As if with Circe she would change my shape ! 

Puc, Changed to a wors^ shape thou canst not be. 

York. O, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man \ 
No shape but his can please your dainty eye. 

Puc. A plaguing mischief light on Charles and thee ! 
And may ye both be suddenly surprised 40 

By bloody hands, in sleeping on your beds ! 

York. Fell banning hag, enchantress, hold thy tongue ! 

Puc. I prithee, give me leave to curse awhile. 

York. Curse, miscreant, when thou comest to the stake. 

[^Exeunt. 
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jflanm. Enier SuffbUf witi Margaret in Bis band. 
Suf, Be what thou wilt, thou art my prisoner. 

[_Gaz€s 9n her. 

fairest beauty, do not fear nor fly ! 

For I will touch thee but widi reverent hands $ 

1 kiss these fingers for eternal peace. 
And lay them gently on thy tendn* side. 

Who art thou ? say, that I may honour thee. 50 
Mar. Margaret my name, and daughter to a king. 

The King of Naples, whosoe'er thou art. 
Suf. An earl I am, and Suffolk am I call'd. 
Be not o&nded, nature's miracle. 
Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me : 
So doth the swan her downy cygnets save. 
Keeping them prisoner underneath her wings. 
Yet, if this servile usage once offend, 
Go and be free again as Suffolk's friend. 

[She is going. 
O, stay ! I have no power to let her pass ; 60 
My hand would free her, but my heart says no. 
As plays the sun upon the glassy streams. 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam. 
So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not speak: 

I '11 call for pen and ink, and write my mind. 
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' Ficy de la Pole ! disable not thyself; 

Hast not a tongue ? is she not here ? 

Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's sight ? 

Ay, beauty's princely majesty is such, 70 

Confounds the tongue and makes the senses rough. 
Mar. Say, Earl of Sufiblk, — ^if thy name be so — 

What ransom must I pay before I pate? 

For I perceive I am thy prisoner. 
Suf. How canst thou tell she will deny thy suit. 

Before thou make a trial of her love ? 
Mar. Why speak'st thou not ? what ransom must I pay \ 
Suf. She 's beautiful and therefore to be woo'd ; 

She is a woman, therefore to be won. 
Mar. Wilt thou accept of ransom ?.yea, or no. 80 

Suf. Fond man, remember that thou hast a wife ; 

Then how can Margaret be thy paramour ? 
Mar. I were best to leave him, for he will not hear. 
Suf. There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card. 
Mar. He talks at random ; sure, the man is mad. 
Suf.PixA yet a dispensation may be had. 
Mar. And y^ I would that you would answer me. 
Suf. I '11 win this Lady Margaret. For whom \ 

Why, for my king : tush, that 's a wooden thing ! 
Mar. He talks of wood : it is some carpenter. 90 

Suf. Yet so my fancy may be satisfied, 
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And peace establiahed between these realms. ' 

But there remains a. scruple in that too t 

For though her. father be the. King of Naples, 

Duke of Anjou .and Maine, yet is he poor,:. 

And our nobility will 9Corn the matchr 
Man Hear ye, captain, are you not at leisure ? 
Suf» It shall be so, disdain they ne'er so much : 

Henry is youthful and will quickly yield. 

Madam, I have a secret to reveaL loo 

Mar. What though I be enthrall'd i he seems a knight. 

And will not any way dishonour me. 
Suf. Lady, youchsafe to listen what I say. 
Mar. Perhaps I shall be rescued by the French ; 

And then I need not craye his courtesy. 
Suf, Sweet madam, give me hearing in a cause — 
Mar. Tush, women have been captivate ere now. 
Srf. Lady, wherefore talk you so ?. 
Mar. I cry you mercy, 'tis but Quid for Quo. 
Suf. Say, jgentle princess, would you not suppose no 

Your bondage happy, to be made a queen ? 
Mar. To be a queen in bondage is more vile 

Than is a slave in base servility ; 

For princes should be free. 

Suf. And so shall you. 

If happy England's royal king be free. 
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Mar. Why, what coDcer&s his freedom unto me \ 

Suf, I 'U undertake to make thee Henry's queen, 
To put a golden sceptre in thy hand 
And set a precious crown upon thy head. 
If thou wilt condescend .to be my — 

Mar. What? 120 

Suf. His love. 

Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's wife. 

Suf. N09 gentle madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo so fair a dame to be his wife. 
And have no portion in the choice myself. 
How say you, madam, are ye so content ? 

Mar. An if my father please, I am content. 

Suf Then call our captains and our colours forth. 
And, madam, at your father's castle walls 
We'll crave a parley, to confer with him. 1 30 

A parley sounded. Enter Retgnler on the walls. 

. See^ Reignier, see, thy daughter prisoner ! 
Reig. To whom i 
Suf* To me. 

Reig. Suffolk, what remedy ? 

I am a soldier, and unapt to weep, 

Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleness. 
^1^ Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord : 
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Consent, and for thy honour giTe ccMnent, 

Thy daughter shall be wedded to my king ; 

Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto ; 

And this her easy^held imprisonment 

Hath gain'd thy daughter princely liberty. 140 

Rtig. Speaks Suffolk as he thinks ? 
Suf, Fair Margaret knows 

That Suffolk doth not flatter, face, or feign. 
Reig. Upon thy princely warrant, I descend 

To give thee answer of thy just demand. 

[Exii/rwn tie walls. 
Suf. And here I will expect thy coming. 

Trumpets soutuL Enter RetgnieTf behw. 

Reig. Welcome, brave earl, into our territories : 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleases. 

Suf. Thanks, Reignier, happy for so sweet a child, 
Fit to be made compaifion with a king : 
What answer makes your grace unto my suit ? 1 50 

Reig. Since thou dost deign to woo her little worth 
To be the princely bride of such a lord ; 
Upon condition I m^y quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the country Maine and Anjou, 
Free from oppression or the stroke of war. 
My daughter shall be Henry's, if he please. 
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Suf, That U her ransom ; I deliyer her ; 

And those two counties I will undertake 

Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 
Reig, And I again, in Henry's royal name, i6o 

As deputy unto that gracious king. 

Give thee her hand, for sign of plighted faith. 
Sitf^ Reignier of France, I give thee kingly thanks. 

Because this is in traffic of a king. 

[Aiidi] And yet, methinks, I could be well content 

To be mine own attorney in this case. 

I '11 over then to England with this news. 

And make this marriage to be solemnized. 

So farewell, Reignier : set this diamond safe 

In golden palaces, as it becomes. 1 70 

Rag, I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 

The Christian prince. King Henry, were he here. 
Mar. Farewell, my lord : good wishes, praise and 
prayers 

Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. [Going* 

Suf. Farewell, sweet madam : but hark you, Margaret ; 

No princely commendations to my king ? 
Mar. Such commendations as becomes a maid, 

A virgin and his servant, say to him. 
Suf. Words sweetly placed and modestly directed. 

But, madam, I must trouble you again ; 1 80 
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No loving token to hit majesty ? 

M<w. Ye8| my good lord, a pure unspotted heart. 
Never yet taint with love, I send the king. 

Stf. And this withal. \JCuset her. 

Mar. That for thyself: I will not so presume 
To send such peevish tokens to a king. 

[^Exeunt Reignier and Margaret. 

Suf. O, wert thou for myself! But, Suffolk, stay; 
Thou ma3rst not wander in that labyrinth ; 
There Minotaurs and ugly treasons lurk. 
Solicit Henry with her wondrous praise : 1 90 

Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount. 
And natural graces that extinguish art $ 
Repeat their semblance often on the seas. 
That, when thou comest to kneel at Henry's feet. 
Thou mayst bereave him of his wits with wonder. 

lExit. 

Scene IV. 

Camp of the Duke of Tori in Anjoiu 

Enter Tori, IVarwicky and others. 

Tori. Bring forth that sorceress condemned to bum. 

Enter La Pucdle^ guarded^ and a Shepherd. 
Shep. Ah, Joan, this kills thy father's heart outright ! 
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Have I sought every country far and near» 
Andy now it it my chance to find thee out. 
Must I behold thy timeless cruel death ? 
Ah, Joan, sweet daughter Joan, I 'U die with thee 

Ptic, Decrepit miser ! base ignoble wretch ! 
I am descended of a gentler Uood : 
Thou art no fiither nor no friend of mine. 

Step. Out, out ! My lords, an please you, 'tis not so ; lo 
I did beget her, all the parish knows : 
Her mother liveth yet, can testify 
She was the first fruit of my bachelorship. 

fFar, Graceless ! wilt thou deny thy parentage ? 

TorL This argues what her kind of life hath been. 
Wicked and vile ; and so her death concludes. 

Shep, Fie, Joan, that thou wilt be so obstacle ! 
God knows thou art a collop of my flesh ; 
And for thy sake have I shed many a tear : 
Deny me not, I prithee^ gentle Joan. 20 

Pucn Peasant, avaunt ! You have subomM this man. 
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth. 

Shep, 'Tis true, I gave a noble to the priest 

The mom that I was wedded to her mother. 
Kneel down and take my blessing, good my girL 
Wilt thou not stoop i Now cursed be the time 

Of thy nativity ! I would the milk 
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Thy mother gave thee when thou suck'dst her breast. 

Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake ! 

Or else, when thou didst keep my lambs a*field, 30 

I wish some ravenous wolf had eaten thee ! 

Dost thou deny thy father, cursed drab ? 

O, bum her, burn her 1 hanging is too good. [Exit. 

Tork. Take her away ; for she hath lived too long, 
To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Puc. First, let me tell you whom you have condemned : 

Not me begotten of a shepherd swain,' 

But issued from the progeny of kings ; 

Virtuous and holy ; chosen from above. 

By inspiration of celestial grace, 40 

To work exceeding miracles on earth. 

[ never had to do with wicked spirits : 

But you, that are polluted with your lusts, 

Stain'd with the guiltless blood of innocents, 

Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices. 

Because you want the grace that others have. 

You judge it straight a thing impossible 

To com[)ass wonders but by help of devils. 

No, misconceived ! Joan of Arc hath been 

A virgin from her tender inBmcy, 50 

Chaste and immaculate in very thought ; 

Whose maiden blood, thus rigorously efiused, 
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Will cry for vengeance at the g^tea of heaven. 
TorL Kj^ ay : away with her to execution ! 
War* And hark ye, drs ; because the is a maid. 

Spare for no £iggotB, let there be enow : 

Place barrels of pitch upon the £ital stake. 

That so her torture may be shortened. 
Puc* Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts i 

Then, Joan, discover thine infirmity, 60 

That warranteth by law to be thy privilege. 

I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 

Murder not then the fruit within my womb, 

Although ye hale me to a violent death. 
TorL Now heaven forfend ! the holy maid with child ! 
War* The greatest miracle that e'er ye wrought : 

Is all your strict preciseness come to this ? 
TorL She and the Dauphin have been juggling : 

I did imagine what would be her refuge* 
War. Welly go to ; we '11 have no bastards live; 70 

Especially since Charles must &ther it. 
Puc. You are deceived ; my child is none of his : 

It was Alen^on that enjoy'd my love. 
TorL Alen^on I that notorious Machiavel I 

It dies, an if it had a thousand lives. 

Puc. O, give me lehve, I have deluded you : 

'Twas neither Charles nor yet the duke I named, 
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But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevailed. 
War* A married man ! that 's most intolerable. 
TorL Why, here 's a girl ! I think she knows not well. 

There were so many, whom she may accuse. 8 1 
War. It's sign she hath been liberal and free. 
TorL And yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure. 

Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee : 

Use bo entreaty, for it is in vain. 
Puc. Then lead ihe hence ; with whom I leave my curse: 

May never glorious sun reflex his beams 

Upon the country where you make abode ; 

But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 

Environ you, till mischief and despair 90 

Drive you to break your necks or hang yourselves ! 

\_Exity guarded. 
Tori. Break thou in pieces and consume to ashes. 

Thou foul accursed minister of hell ! 

Enter CanBna! Beaufort^ Bishop of Winchester ^ attended. 

Car. Lord regent, I do greet your excellence 

With letters of commission from the king. 

For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 

Moved with remorse of these outrageous broils, 

Have earnestly implored a general peace 

Betwixt our nation and the aspiring French ; 
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And here at hand the Dauphin and hit train icx) 
Approacheth^ to confer about some matter. 

TorL Is all our travail tum'd to this effect ? 
Afto* the slaughter oi so many peers^ 
So many captains, gentlemen and soldiers. 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown. 
And sold their bodies for their country's benefit. 
Shall we at last conclude effeminate peace ? 
Have we not lost most part of all the towns. 
By treason, felsehood and by treachery. 
Our great progenitors had conquered \ no 

O, Warwick, Warwick ! I foresee ^dth grief 
The utter loss of all the realm of France. 

War. Be patient, York : if we conclude a peace, 
It shall be with such strict and severe covenants 
As little shall the Frenchmen gain thereby* 

Enter Charles^ Alenqon^ Bcutardy Reignier, ana others. 

Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed 

That peaceful truce shall be proclaimed in France, 
We come to be informed by yourselves 
What the conditions of that league must be. 

Tork. Speak, Winchester ; for boiling choler chokes 
The hollow passage of my poisoned .voice^ 121 

By sight of these our baleful enemies. 
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Car. Charles, and the rest, it is enacted thus : 
That, in regard King Henry gives consent, 
Of mere compassion and of lenity. 
To ease your country of distressful war. 
And suffer you to breathe in fruitful peace, 
You shall become true liegemen to his crown t 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt swear 
To pay him tribute, and submit thyself, 1 30 

Thou shalt be placed as viceroy under him, 
And still enjoy thy regal dignity. 

jilen. Must he be then as shadow of himsdf ? 
Adorn his temples with a coronet. 
And yet, in substance and authority. 
Retain but privilege of a private man ? 
This proffer is absurd and reasonless. 

Char. 'Tis known already that I am possessed 
With more than half the Gallian territories. 
And therein reverenced for their lawfiil king : 140 
Shall I, for lucre of the rest unvanquish'd. 
Detract so much from that prerogative. 
As to be call'd but viceroy of the whole ? 
No, lord ambassador, I Ml rather keep 
That which I have than, coveting for more. 
Be cast from possibility ofyalL 

Tork. Insulting Charles ! hast thou by secDst meana 

iia 
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Uaed intercession to obtain a league. 

And, now the matter grows to compromise, 

Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison ? 1 50 

Either accept the title thou usurp'st. 

Of benefit proceeding from our king 

And not of any challenge of desert, 

Or we will plague thee with incessant wars. 

Reig» My lord, you do not well in obstinacy 
To cavil in the course of this contract : 
If once it be neglected, ten to one 
We shall not find like opportunity. 

y/Zm. To say the truth, it is your policy 

To save your subjects from such massacre 160 

And ruthless slaughters, as are daily seen. 

By our proceeding in hostility ; 

And therefore take this compact of a truce. 

Although you break it when your pleasure serves. 

H^ar* How say'st thou, Charles ? shall our condition stand i 

Char. It shall ; 

Only reserved, you claim no interest 
In any of our towns of garrison. 

TorL Then swear allegiance to his majesty. 

As thou art knight, never to disobey 1 70 

Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown of England. 
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So, now dismiss your army when ye please ; 

Hang up your ensigns, let your drums be still. 

For here we entertain a solemn peace. ^Exeunt. 



Scene V. 

London* The rcyalfalace. 

Enter Suffolk in conference with the King^ Gloucester 

and Exeter* 

King. Your wondrous rare description, noble earl, 
Of beauteous Margaret hath astonish'd me : 
Her virtues graced with external gifts 
Do breed love's settled passions in my heart : 
And like as rigour of tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide. 
So am I driven by breath of her renown, 
Either to suffer shipwreck or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Suf, Tush, my good lord, this superficial tale lo 

Is but a preface of her worthy praise ; 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame, 
Had I sufficient skill to utter them. 
Would make a volume of enticing lines. 
Able to ravish any dull conceit : 
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Andy which is more, she is not so divine. 

So fiill-replete with choice of all delights. 

But with as humble lowliness of mind ^ 

She is content to be at your command ; 

Command, I mean, of virtuous chaste intents, 20 

To love and honour Henry as her lord. 
King. And otherwise will Henry ne'er presume. 

Therefore, my lord protector, give consent 

That Margaret may be England's royal queen. 
Ghu, So should I give consent to flatter sin. 

You know, my lord, your highness is betroth'd 

Unto another lady of esteem : 

How shall we then dispense with that contract. 

And not deface your honour with reproach ? 
Suf, As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths ; 30 

Or one that, at a triumph having vow'd 

To try his strength, forsaketh yet the lists 

By reason of his adversary's odds : 

A poor earl's daughter is unequal odds. 

And therefore may be broke without oflfence. 
GIou. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more than that ? ^ 

Her father is no better than an earl, '^ 

Although in glorious titles he excel. 
Suf. Yes, ^my lord, her father is a king, i 

The King of Naples and Jerusalem ; 40 
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And of such great authority in France/ 
As his alliance will confirm our peace. 
And keep die Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Glou. And so the Earl of Armagnac may do. 
Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Exe. Beside, his wealth dodi warrant a liberal dower, 
Where Reignier sooner will receive than give. 

Suf. A dower, my lords ! disgrace not so your king. 
That he should be so abject, base and poor. 
To choose for wealth and not for perfect love. 50 
Henry is able to enrich his queen. 
And not to seek a queen to make him rich : 
So worthless peasants bargain for their wives. 
As market-men for oxen, sheep, or horse. 
Marriagef is a matter of more worth 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship ; 
Not whom we will, but whom his grace affects. 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed : 
And therefore, lords, since he affects her most. 
It most of all these reasons bindeth us, ' 60 

In our opinions she should be preferred. 
For what is wedlock forced but a hell. 
An age of discord and continual strife ? 
Whereas the contrary bringeth bliss. 
And is a pattern of celestial peace. 
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Whom should we match with Henry, being a king. 

But Margaret, that is daughter to a king i 

Her peerless feature, joined with her birth, 

Approves her fit for none but for a king : 

Her valiant courage and undaunted spirit, 70 

More than in women commonly is seen, 

Will answer our hope in issue of a king ; 

For Henry, son unto a conqueror. 

Is likely to beget more conquerors. 

If with a lady of so high resolve 

As is fair Margaret he be link'd in love. 

Then yield, my lords $ and here conclude with me 

That Margaret shall be queen, and none but she. 

King. Whether it be through force of your report, 

My noble Lord of Suffolk, or for that 80 

My tender youth was never yet attaint 

With any passion of inflaming love, 

I cannot tell ; but this I am assured, 

I feel such sharp dissension in my breast. 

Such fierce alarums both of hope and fear. 

As I am sick with working of my thoughts. 

Take, therefore, shipping ; post, my lord, to France ; 

Agree to any covenants, and procure 

That Lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 

To cross the seas to England, and be crown'd 90 
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King Henry's fiuthfbl and anointed queen : 

For your expenses and sufficient charge. 

Among the people gather up a tenth* 

Be gone, I say ; for, till you do return, 

I rest perplexed with a thousand cares. 

And you, good uncle, banish all offence : 

If you do censure me by what you were. 

Not what you are, I know it will excuse 

This sudden execution of my will* 

And so, conduct me where, from company, icx> 

I may revolve and ruminate my grief. [^Exit» 

Glou» Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last. 

^Exeunt Gloucester and Exeter* 

Suf, Thus Suffolk hath prevailed ; and thus he goes. 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece, 
With hope to find the like event in love. 
But prosper better than the Trojan did. 
Marg^et shall now be queen, and rule the king ; 
But I will rule both her, the king and realm. [^Exit» 
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Accidents, events ; V. iii. 4. 
AccoMPLiCBS, fellows in anns; V. ii. 

9- 
AoMONiSHMBNTS, institicttons ; II. v. 

98. 
Advantagb, occan<» ; II. v. 129. 
Appects, cares for, loves ; V. v. 57. 
Agazbd on, aghast at, gaang with 

amazement at ; I. L 196. 
Alcidbs, Hercules ; IV. viL 60. 
Alliance, rehuiooship ; II. v. 53. 
Amaze, tlm>w into consternation ; IV. 

vii. 84. 
Amort ; " all a.,*' quite dejected ; III. 

iL 124. 
Antic, buffoon ; (Ff. x, 3, " OMtigue " ; 

Ff. 3, 4, »• aniick ") ; IV. vil 18. 
Apparell'Di dressed ; II. iv. 2a. 
Apparent, evident, plain ; II. i. 3. 
Apprehension, conception of 

me; (Theobald, *•* reprehtnsicH*^ \ 

Vaughan, '* misai^rektimoH** for 

**tJktsaA'*); II. iv. 102. 
Argue, snow, prove ; II. v. 7. 
Argument, token ; V. i. 46. 
Arms, coat of arms ; I. L 80. 
As, that ; III. i. x6. 
AsTRiBA, goddess of justice ; (Ff. a, 3, 

4, ** drigrAt Astnea'*) ; I. vL 4. 
Attached, arrested ; II. iv. 96. 
Attaint, tainted ; V. v. 8x. 
Attainted, tainted, disgraced, II. 

iv. ^; convicted of capital treason, 

II. IV. 96. 

Attorneyship, discretional agency of 
another ; V. v. 56. 



Banding, uniting in troops; III. i. 
8x. 



Banning, cursing ; V. iii. 43. 

Bay ; ** stand at b.," a term of the 

chase, *' when the game is driven to 

eactremity and turns against its 

pursuers ** ; IV. iL 53. 
Beard; *'b. thee to thy face,** set 

thee at defiance ; I. iii. ^. 
Bearing-cloth, the clotn or mantle 

in which the child was carried to the 

font ; I. iii. 43. 
Benbpit; '*of b.,*' used in its l<»al 

sense of property bestowed by tat 

favour of another; V. iv. 153. 
Beside, besides ; III. i. 24. 
Best ; " I were best,*' it were better 

for me ; V. iiL 83. 
Bestow, place, lodge ; III. ii. 88. 
Bbwray'd, betravM ; IV. i. X07. 
Bishop; **the b. and the p. of 

Gloucester's men**: i^, bishop's 

men (Hanmer, '*Biska/s'*); III. L 

78. 
Blood ; " in b.," in perfect health and 

vigour; a technical term of the 

chase ; IV. ii. 48. 
Blub coats, blue was the ordinary 

colour of the livery of serving-men ; 
\I. iii. 47. 
B60T ; " it :is no b.,'* it is no profit, 

use ; IV. vL 52. 
Bought and sold, betrayed ; IV. iv. 

Bounds, boundaries, limits ; I. ii. 54. 
Bow, depart (Collier MS., **Jfy** ; 

Long MS., "/»*'; Vaughan, 

***«d^^"): IV.v. 39. 
Bravbd, defied ; II. iv. 1x5. 
Break, broach; (Pope **/«//*' I. 

m. 8x. 
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Bkbak up, hnak open (Gray con- 
jectured *• Break opt *') ; I. iii. 13. 

Bruited, noised abroad ; II. iu. ds. 

Buckle with, join in close fight 
with; I. ii. 95. 

BuLL-BBSVBS, ozen, beef; I. ii. 9. 

Canker, canker-worm ; II. iv. 68. 
Canvass, toss as in a canvass, *' toss 

in a bhrnket** ; I. iii. 36. 
Cap, Cardinal's hat ; V. i. 33. 
Captivate, captive ; II. iiL 49. 
Catbs, delicacies, dainties; II. iii. 

79- 

Censure, judgment, opinion ; II. iiL 
xo. 

Censure, judge ; V. v. 07. 

Challenge, claim ; V. iv. 153. 

Charge, expense, cost ; V. v. 9a. 

Cheer, countenance ; I. ii. 48. 

Circumstance, circumstances, de- 
tails ; I. i. 109. 

Clubs ; ♦* rilcaUfirclub* " ; " in any 
public affray the cry was, * Clubs 1 
clubs ! * by way of calling for persons 
with dubs to part the combatants" 
(Nares) ; I. iiL 84. 

Coat, coat of arms ; I. L 8x. 

Cognizance, badge ; II. iv. 108. 

COLLOP, slice of meat; V. iv. 18. 

Colours, pretence (with play upon 
the two senses of the word); II. iv. 

34* 
Commandment, command; quadri- 

syllabic; (Ff. x, a, 3, **commandg- 

mwm/**); I. iii. 90. 
Conceit, invention, IV. L xos; under- 

standing, V. v. 15. 
Consented unto, conspired to bring 

about ; I. L 5. 
Contemptible, mean, low ; I. iL 75. 
CoNTUMBLiousLY, coutemptttously ; I. 

lu. 58. 
Convkvamcb, dishonest practices; I. 

U1.3. 
Cooling card, *' something to damp 



or overwhelm the hopes of an ex- 
pectant*' ; V. iiL 84. 
Cornets, horsemen, cavalry ; IV. iiL 
as. 

■ ■ " lin; (Ff. 




acor- 



Court op guard, main guard-house; 
II. X. ^ 

Crazy, aecrepit, weak ; III. ii. 89. 

Crestless, witti no right to coat- 
armour ; II. iv. 85. 

Cunning, skill; III. iii. xo. 

Damascus; alluding to the ancient 
belief that it was near the place 
where Cain killed Abel ; I. iii. 39. 

Darnel, a kind of weed, rye-grass, 
which is thought to be injurious to 
the e]res ; hence die old proverb, 
lolio vtetiiart (to feed on darnel) : 
** tares ** in Matthew xiii. as, should 
perhaps projperly be rendered ** dar« 
nels*'; III. u. 44. 

Dead (F. a, *' dread'') ; I. iiL 34. 

Dearest, most precious ; III. iv. 40. 

Denis; "Saint Denis," the patron 
saint of France ; I. vi. a8. 

Determined, limited ; IV. vi. 9. 

Dbvisb on, lay schemes (Vaughan, 
"decide'')', I. iLi24, 

Diffidence, distrust, suspicion; III. 
iiL xo. 

Digest, vent (F. 2, **disgett'^ ; IV. L 
X67. 

Disable, disparage, undervalue; V. 
iiL 67. 

Discover, tell ; II. v. 59. 

Disease, cause of uneasiness, trouble ; 
II. V. 44. 

Dismay not, be not dismayed; III. 
Hi. X. 

Distrained, taken possession of; I. 
iiL 6x. 

Drooping chair, chair fit for declining 
age ; IV. V. 5. 
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DuSi endue (T am as thy due) ; (Ff., 
" dew"*; Collier, " *dmi*) ; IV. u. 34. 

Dumb significants, signs, mdtcations; 
(Pope, **d. tigmifica9tc$'*)\ II. iv. 
96. 

Eppusbd, shed ; V. iv. 52. 
Emulation, rivalry, contention ; IV. 

iv. ai. 
Endamage, ii^nre ; II. L 77. 
Enrank, place in order, biutle array ; 

I. i. 1x5. 

Entbrtain, nuuntain, keep ; (Collier 
MS., '*eniereka9ig€*')\ V. iv. 175. 

Envy, enmity; IV. i. 193. 

Espials, spies; I. iv. 8. 

Exbmpt, cut off, excluded ; II. tv. 93. 

Exequies, obsequies, funeral rites ; 
III. ii. X33. 

Exigent, end ; (Vaughan, ''*€xeuni:^\ 

II. V. 9. 

ExpULSBD, expelled ; III. iii. 35. 
ExTiRPBD, extirpated ; III. iii. 34. 
Extremes, **most ex.,*' greatest 

extremities of danger ; (Hanmer, 

'* worst ex,'') \ IV. i. 38. 

Face, lie with effronterjr ; V. iii. 143. 
Familiar, familiar spirit; III. iL 

X33. 

Fancy, love ; V. iii 91. 

Fashion (Pope, **^noK*'\ Theobald, 

V'M''**"); 11.iv.76. 

FeaturB| make, form^ V. v. 68. 

Flesh, initiate ; IV. vii. 36. 

Flower-de-luces, the white lilies, 
the emblem of France ; I. L 80. 

Fond, foolish: II. iii. 45. 

FooT-Bovs, lack^s ; III. it 69. 

Forged, counterfeit ; IV. i. xos. 

Forlorn, utterly vrretched, referruig 
to former wretchedness; (Collier 
MS., "/<w^"k") ; I. ii. 19. 

Forth, forth from, from out; I. ii. 54. 

Fortune, fate ; IV. iv. 39. 

Francs his Sword, France's sword, 



f .«.,'the iword of the Ring of France ; 
(Rowe, »«-Fnww/*"); IV. vi. 3. 
Froissart (Ff., ** Ffvyuird*' ) I I. 
ii. 99. 

GiGLOT, wanton; IV. viL 4X. 
Gimmors, gimcracks, curious contriv- 
ances; (Ff: e* 3i 4, **GimmaUt'*) ; 

I. iL 41. 
Gird, rebuke ; III. i. 131. 
Gird, mvest; (Ff., i, a, "*yrt"; F. 3, 

••^W) ; III. i. X71. 
Glbeks; "Charles his g.,* t>. 

Charles' scoffs; (Ff., "liikes"); 

III. ii. X33. 
Gloss, specious appearance ; IV. L 

X03. 
Goliases, Goliaths ; I. ii. 33. 
Graceless, profligate ; V. iv. 14. 
Grave, dignified; (Collier, *'^aev") ; 

V. i. 54. 
Grisly, grim, terrible ; I. iv. 47. 
Guardant, guard, sentinel ; IV. viL 

9- 

Halcyon days ; (Ff. i, a, *•* Halcyons 
days'**) ; calm days ; halcyon is the 
old name of the King^fisher. In 
Holland^s Pliny occurs the following 
illustrative passage : — ** They lay 
and sit about mid-winter when days 
be shortest; and the times whiles 
they are broody is called Halcyon 
davsy for during that season the sea is 
calm and navigable, especially on the 
coast of Sicily" (Bk. X., ch. zxxii) ; 

I. ii. X3X. 

Hand \^ '* out of h.,*' directly, at onoa ; 

III. iL Z03. 

Haughty, high-spirited, adventure 

ous ; II. V. 79. 
Have with thee, I'll go with you; 

II. iv. 1x4. 

Head, armed force ; I. iv.'ioo. 
Heart-blood, heart's blood; I. in. 
83. 
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Hbavkns, teduucaily the upper part 

of the stage (overhung witn^black 

when a tragedy was enacted); I. i.x. 

His, ** his beams** ; its ; I. i. xa 

Hungry - starvbd, starved with 

hanger ; to Ff. x, a, ^ ; F. 4," hungry- 

Boswell, **kungry, starvul** ; I. 
iv. s. 

Icarus, the son of Daedalus, ** sire of 
Crete,** who, attempting to f<dlow his 
father's example uid fly on wings, 
was drowned in the sea ; IV. vL 55. 

Immamity, ferocity ; V. i. 13. 

Inkhorn mats, bookish man (used 
contemptuously) ; III. L 99. 

Insulting, exulting ; I. it X38. 

Intbrmissivb, having a temporary 
cessation ; I. i. 88. 

Irks, grieves ; I. iv. X05. 

Juggling (trisyllabic) ; V. iv. 68. 
Kindly, appropriate ; III. L xjx. 

Latter, last (F. 4,'** later**; Pope, 

*'iatgst''); II. V. 38. 
Lib, dwell (Pope, ^'fyet*^; III. il 

X29, 
Lift, lifted (old form of past tense) ; 

I. L x6« 
LxKB, liken, compare (Hannier,"i!r«iv 

m€ to" ; Vau^um, *' take me to"); 

IV. vL 48. 
Linstock, a stick to hold the gunner's 

match ; I. iv. 56* 
LiTHBR, soft, pliant ; IV. viL sx. 
LOADBN, laden; II. i. 80. 
'Long op, because of (F£, ** ^Sn^reO; 

IV. 1U.33. 
Lowly, brought low, lying low (War- 
burton, "Uvefy**) ; nLiii. 47. 
LowTBD, made a fool of (Grey, 

*\/teuted*' I Nicholson, *'MU*fd'*\ 

Vaui^ian, '< Utted**) ; IV. iiL 13. 



Machiavbl, used proverbially for a 
crafty politician (here an anachron- 
ism) ; V. iv. 74* 

Malicb, hatred, III. L xaS; enmity, 
ill-will, IV. i. X08. 

Manipbst, obvious, evident ; I. iii. 3^. 

Mban, moderation, medium ; L u. 



xai. 

Mban, means, instrument ; III. ii. xc 

Method. **the m* of my pen,** i^. 
the order in which I wrote it down 
(Vanghan, ** them off^ my /«%** or, 
" the meHkedo/them*'); IIL 1. xs. 

MicKLB, great, much (Theobald, 
'*miUy''); IV.vt35. 

MiNOTAURS, alluding to the monsters 
in the Cretan Labyrinth ; V. iiL X89. 

Miscarry, be lost, die ; I v. iii. x6. 

MiscoNCBiVBD, mi^udgingone ; V. iv. 

49- 

MiSBR, miserable wretdi ; V. iv. 7. 

Monarch op thb North, Lucifer (as 
in Milton), or perhaps the devil 
Zimimar. mentioned by Reginald 
Scot as *' the king of the north^; V. 
ui. 6. 

Mortality, death ; IV. v. 32. 

Motion, offer, proposal : V. i. 7. 

Mouth, bark, bay ; II. iv. xa. 

MuLBTBRS, mule^rivers (Rowe, 
''muleUert'')\ IIL u. 68. 

Munition, ammunition ; I. i. x68. 

MusB, marvel, wonder ; II. ii. X9. 

Nbglbction, neglect ; IV. iiL 49. 
Nbphbw, used loosely for cousin 

(Rowe, *^ cousin'*) \ II. v. 64. 
NBST0R-LiKB,t.#. likeNestor,the oldest 

and wisest hero before Troy ; II. v. 6. 
NoBLB, a gold coin of the vuue of six 




English); Theobald coiuectured 
*'nourice^'* the French spelling. 
Steeveos states that a staw, m 
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whidk fiah are preserved, was an- 
ciently called a *' ntmrish^ ; (Pope, 
** marish^'" the older form mmarsk) ; 

I. i. 50. 

Objbcted, ** well o.,*' well proposed ; 

II. iv. 43. 

Obloquy, disgrace; II. v. 49. 

Obstacle, a vnlgar corruption of 
* ' obsHnai* ** (WaScer, *' abstinaU ") ; 
V. iv. 17. 

OuvBRS AMD Rowlands, alluding to 
the two most famous of Charle- 
magne's peers ; I. ii. 30. 

Ordbr ; ** take some o.,** make the 
necessary dupositions, take mea- 
sures ; III. ii. Z36. 

Ordmancb, a small gnn, cannon; I. 
iv. 15. 

Othbrwilbs, at other times ; I. ii. 7. 

OvBRPBBR, look down on ; I. iv. xz. 

Packing, '*be p.," go away, make 

haste ; IV. i. ^> 
Paktakbr, oonfeden^ ; II. iv. zoa 
Partibs, parts, sides (Pope, ** parts") ; 

V. ii. za. 
Party, part, side ; II. iv.33. 
Patronagb, maintain, make good ; 

III. i. 48. 

Pbbblb (Ff. z, a, *^pe€bU^ ; Ff. 3, 4, 

**^bl?') ; III. i. 8* 
Peel»d, shaven (Ff. '*Purd**\ Grey, 

'Tied*'', CoUier, "Piifd''); I. iii. 

30. 
Pbbvish, silly, childish: II. iv. 76. 
Pbn dragon, the iatner of King 

Arthur ; III. ii. 95. 
Periapts, amulets^ V. iii. 3. 
Period, end ; IV. u. Z7. ^ 
Peruse, examine; IV. ii. 43. 
Pitch, height ; II. iii. 55. 
Pitch a FiBLD,**from the custom of 

planting sharp staves in the ground 

af;ainst the hostile horse came the 

signification of marshalling, arrang- 



in a military sense ** (Schmidt) ; 

III. i. Z03. 
Pithless, without pith, strengthless ; 

II. V. zz. 
Platforms, plans, schemes; II. i. 77. 
Play'd, played the part ; I. vL z6. 
Post, hasten, mtta; V. v. 87. 
Pr ACTis ants, fellow plotters (Hanmer , 

'*ParHza$u'')-f III.u. aa 
Practise, contrive, plot ; II. i. 35. 
Preferred, presented ; III. i. zo. 
Presently, immediately ; I. ii. Z49. 
Pretend, tmean, indicate; (Rowe, 

'*Pffrteud"); IV. i. 54. 
Prevented, amticipated ; IV. L 7X. 
Proditor, traitor; I. iii. 3Z. 
Proper, handsome, comefy ; V. iii. 37. 
Purbund, half blind ; II. iv. az. 
Pursuivants, forerunners, inferior 

heralds ; II. v. 5. 
PuzzBL, hussy ; I. iv. Z07. 
Pyramis, pyramid (Iu>we, ^^pyra- 

mW^y-t I* vi* az. 

lUAiNT, fine, pleasant ; IV. L zoa. 
JUBLL, destrov ; I. i. Z63. 
iui est lA (MaIone*s emendation of 
'•CA* W of the Ff. ; Rowe, "<?«i 
valdf*); III.ii.z3. 
Quillets, tricks in argumoit, subtle- 
ties; II. iv. Z7. 
Quittance, requite, retaliate ; II. i.z4. 

Raging-wood, raving mad ; IV. vii. 

35* 
Rascal-like, like lean and wcnthless 

deer ; IV. ii. 49. 
Reflex, let shine, reflect (Warburton, 

*• ft/fee/"); V.iv.87. 
Regard; "your r.*'; t.e, care for 

your own safety ; IV. v. aa. 
RbgubrdoN; reward; III. i. Z70. 
Remorse, pity ; V. iv. 97. 
Repugn, oppose ^ IV. i. 94. 
Resolved, convinced, satisfied; III. 

iv. ao. 
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Rests, renuuns ; II. i. 75. 

Rbvolvb on, be assoreaof ; I. U. 91. 

RiVB, discharge (Johnson, *^ drive** I 
Vaugfaan, ''rain^) ; IV. ii. 99. 

Ropb; **aropel a ix]^ ! " a cry (^en 
taught to parrots, in order to turn a 
joke against the passer-by; I. iiL 

53* 
Ruin, fall ; IV. viL 10. 

ScRUPLB, doobtfid perplexity; V. iiL 

93* 
Sbcurb, ttnsuq;>ectxng, confident ; II. 

L iz. 
Shot, marksmen ; I. iv. 53. 
Sirrah, an appdlation addressed to 

inferior persons : III. i. <b. 
Smsar'd, stained, smirched ; (Vau- 

ghan, ''snared'^ ; IV. vu. |. 
Solicit, rouse, stir up, tndt Note ; V. 

ui. Z90. 
Sort, dioose; II. iil. sr.^^ 
Spbnd, expend^ rent ; I. ii. 16. 
Splbbn, fire, impetuosity ; IV. vi. 

X3* 
Stand, withstand, resist ; I* L 133. 
Stbrn ; " diiefest stem," highest place ; 

I. i. 177. 
Still, oontinuaOy; I. iiL 6^. 
Stomachs, resentment ; I. ui. 90. 
Subscribe, submit, yield; II. iv. 44. 
Swart, swarthy, dark-oomplexioned ; 

I. ii. 84. 
Sweeting, a term of endearment ; III. 

iii. ai. 

Taint, tainted ; V. iii. 183. 

Talbotitbs, name given to the English 
in contempt (Theobald^s emendation 
of Ff., ^* TaOomUt'* \ Hanmer, 
•' TaOotmes'') ; III. iL 98. 

Tawny coats, coats of a yellowish 
dark colour, the usual livery of 
ecclimtasrical attendants; I. iiL 47. 

TsMPBR, quality, hardness; II. iv. 
i3« 



Tendering, having care for(Tyrwhitt , 
'* Tending'' ; Beckett, '< Pend- 
ing^^x IV. vii. xo. 

Timeless, untimely ; V. iv. 5. 

To, compared to, to equal; IIL iL 

35* 

ToMVRis, the Queen of the Massam- 
toe, by whom Cyrus was slain jll. 
iii. 6. 

Toy, trifle ; IV. i. 145. 




Unable, weak, impotent; IV. v. 

4* 

Unaccustomed, unusual, extraordin- 
ary; III. L93. 

Unavoided, inevitable ; IV. v. 8. 

Unawares, by surprise ; III. iL 39. 

Unfaluble, mfalliblexertain; (Rowe, 

Unkind, unnatural ; Iv. L 193. 
Unrbadt, undressed ; II. i. 39. 

Vail, lower, let fall (Ff. 1, 2, "xw^") ; 

V«*« ' ' ' ' » 

. UL as. 

Vantage, advantage, *'for v.," to 
take your time ; IV. v. 28. 

Vaward, vanguard: Ff., *^Vaw 
ward"; TheobaldT conj., "rtrt- 
ward ** k(but probably ^ vaward ** s 
** in the front Ime of hu own troop "); 
I. L 133. 

Walloon, a native of the border- 
country between the Netherlands 
and France; (Ff. x, a, ^'tVailcH**)', 
I. L 137. 

Warrantiz^ surety ; I. iiL xj. 

Washford, an old name of Wexford, 
in Ireland ; IV. viL 63. 

Weening, deeming, thinking: II. v. 88. 

Where, wherwu ; (Pope, '^IVkiU *) ; 
V. v. 47. 
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WiLt*D, rrnnmanded; L iiL lo. 

WiNCHBSTBR GOOSB, A CUlt t«nil for 

a swelling in the groin, the result of 

disease; I. in. 53. 
WiTTiHG, knoiring ; II. v. 16. 
Wont, are wont, accustomed; (Ff., 

*' ff^mt" ; Vanghan, "ITm**; Han- 

nmr,'' tVaick*^ ; Tiv. xo. 



WooDBN ; " a w. thing,'* **an awk- 
ward business, not Ukenr to saooeed** 
(Steevens) ; V. iiL 89. 

WoRTHLUS, unworthy; IV. iv. ax. 

Wot, know ; IV. vi. 3a. 

Wkithled, wrinkled ; II. liL 33. 

Y1BI.D, admit ; II. iv. 43. 
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I. i. 5. * erystaiy unnecessarily changed by Hanmer to < eriiped*\ 
Warburton, *ensted* or * crested* \ Roderick, *trietfitl treseex in the 
sky,* or * tresses in the crystal sky.' 

I. i. 6. *KiMg Henry the ^fth* \ Pope, * Henry the Fifth'-, 
Walker, ^King Henry Fifth' \ Pope's reading has been generally 
followed by modem editors. 

I. i. It. *tvrath/nl*\ Kowe, * awfitl,* 

I. i. 14. *gUryt*; Ff., < GUnee.* 

L i. 17. * By mu^ veriet have contrived his end' ; alluding to the 
old notion ** that life might be taken away by metrical charms " 
Johnson). Ff. », 3, 4, * yerse ' ; Pope, < verse have thus' 

I. i. 33. < had not * ; Vaughan proposed < had hut ' (but cf, U. 

I. i. 49. <Mrow#'; so F^ 2, 3, 4; P. i, *moistned,' 
I. i. 56. * cr hright — — ' ; various attempts have been made to 
fill up the blank, which some editors explain as due to the in- 
ability of the compositor to read the name in the MS.; Francis 
Drake, Berenice, Cassiopeia, .Alexander, ftc, have been sug- 
gested. Probably the speech is interrupted by the entrance of 
the messenger. 

1. I 60. *Rheims'; Ff., * Jiheimes* ; evidently intended at a 
dissyllable; but Capell*s 'Mheims, Rean^ derives some support 
from the fact that J2«m, i.#. JKnmw, is mentioned by Glouoetter in 
line 65 (Cambridge jed.). 
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I. i. 65. <A«if<»'; F. I, *Ji0m,* 

I. i. 76. *A ihird'\ Ff. X, 3, 4, 'A third mam'-. Walker, *A 
third one*; Delius, *A third thiitjteth*; Keightley, *A third thinks 
that * ; Dyce, < And a third thinks^* &c Surely a simpler solution 
of the difficulty is to read ^ third* as a dissyllable with a 
trilled r. 

I. i. 78. * A^md^f avoaie ' ; F. x, * Awake^ tfwoy.' 

I. i. 85. ^thdr*\ Theobald's emendation; Ff. *hef^; Anon, 
conj. *Mrr,' 

L i. 94. * Moftmer * ; Rowe's emendation of * Reynold* of the Ff. 

I. i. 95. < The Duke ofAlemfoti*; Walker omito *o/,* to impcore 
the rhythm of the line. 

I. i. 96. * crowned*; Rowe's emendation; ^erorvn'df* the reading 
of the Folios. 

L i. 124. *Jlew,* Rowe*8 correction; Ff., *ilew.* 

L 1. 128. *A Talbot! a TaUwt! cried out amain,* The line has 
been variously emended as being defective, metrically. Pope, 
< A TaOotl Talbet! cried* ; Seymour, *A Talhtf cried, a Talbot I* ; 
Vaughan, ^ To/be* f a Talbet t cried* If, however, * cried* is read as 
a dissyllable, the movement of the line is parallel to that of 
* prevent it, resist it, let it not be so,* in Richard IL iv., and no cor- 
rection seems necessary— 

A Tdlhoti I A Tdlbot I cH\eddut \ amdin \ . 

I. i. 131. *8ir John Pasteife* ; Theobald's emendation here and 
elsewhere of Ff. *5>r John PaUtaffe '; but in all probability FalstaiT 
was the*popular form of the name, and it is questionable whether 
the text should be altered here. " He was a lieutenant-general, 
deputy regent to the Duke of Bedford in Normandy, and a Knight 
of the Garter." 
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L i. 176. *iUaif* Mason's conjectnre; Ff., </W* ; Keightleyi 

I. ii. I. ' Mtn hhtnutmow^ ' ; ep, ** You are as ignorant in the 
true auvingt of my muse as the astronomers are in the true 
momngt of Mars^ which to this day they couid not attain to," 
quoted by Steepens from one of Nash's pre£ices to < Gabriel 
Harve^i Html^* Up, 1 5 96. Kepler's work on Mars (Cammatt, de 
MaHlms SteUa Martui) was published in 1609. 

I. IL 13. «/rv<r'; Capeil, < /i^ ' ; Walker,'^.' 

L ii. 30. « kred' ; Ff., « kreed: 

I ii. 56. * tme tibylt of old Jieme.* The number of the Sibyls is 
variously given as three, four, seven, ten ; possibly the * nine ' is 
here due to confusion with the nine Sibylline books. 

I. ii. ^6. * tvAuk you lee,* reading of Ff. 2, 3, 4; F. i, ^lokich 
you wunf seeJ* 

Lii. 99. *Jhe*;F£.,*fiu\ 

I. ii. loi. * Out of a great deal of old iron ' ; Dyce's conjecture, 
*ouiofa deal old iron^* seems the best of the emendations proposed. 

L ii. 103. *■ nJtrfyfram a man ' ; so P. x ; Ff. x, 3, 4, * n^refyt 
m mam ' ; Collier MS., * ne'er Jly/rom no man ' ; there was probably 
some jingle intended : — 

Char. Then eame^ o* Gikf* name ; Ifeetr no woman, 
Puc. And wkiU t /inv, tU n/erjly from no man. 

I. ii. 108. *My i£sif>f,'= desire for thee. 

I. ii. X3I* ' Enpeet Saint Martin'* summer ^\ *< expect prosperity 
after misfortune, like fair weather at Martlemas, after winter has 
begun " (Johnson). St Martin's Day is November nth. 

L iL 138. *T hat proud inndtiiigth^, WluehCMorandkis fortunehare 
at meej evidently suggested by the following passage in North's 
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translation of PhiUrch's « Life of Cssar ** :— « Cenr hearing that, 
straight discovered himself unto the master of the pynnace, who 
at first was amazed when he saw him ; but Cesar, then taking 
him by the hand, said unto him, good fellow, be of good cheer, 
. . . and fear not, for ihom hast Casar and hh fniutu %uitk tkee,*' 

I. ii. 140. * Makmut inspired tvith a dove*; cp. "he (Mahomet) 
used to feed (a dove) with wheat out of his ear ; which dove, 
when it was hungry, lighted on Mahomet's shoulder, and thrust 
its bill in to find its breakfast ; Mahomet persuading the rude and 
simple Arabians that it was the Holy Ghost that gave him 
advice " (Raleigh's « History of the World),* L i. vi. 

I. ii. 143. < Sami PhUipU daughiers ' ; « the four daughten of Philip 
mentioned in the Acts " (Hanmer). 

I. ii. 145. * reverently rvarskip * ; Capell, *ever worship* ; Steevens, 
< reverence^ tvwship ' ; Dyce (Collier MS.), < reverent worship * ; the 
last seems the only plausible reading. 

L ii. 148. < Orleans,* Ff. < Orleanee*; Capell * hence,* 

I. iii. 4. < *tis Gloucester * ; Pope's emendation ; Ff. * *Hs Foster * ; 
Steevens, < it is Gloster* &c. ; cp» 1. S% below, where Ff. similarly 
read < Gkster* 

I. iii. 29. ^amUtieus Htmphry*; F. 4, ^amiition*^ * Htmphry,* 
Theobald's emendation ; F. i, < Fmphdr * ; Ff. 1, 3, 4, < Umpire,* 

I. iii. 35. < indu^enees to sin* \ ** the public stews were formerly 
under the jurisdiction of the bishop of Winchester " (Pope). 

1 iii. 71. * as e*er thou canst; Cry*; Ff , *as ire thou eanstf cry * ; 
Collier MS., * as thou canst cry,* 

1. iii. %%, ^eost,* Ft 2, 3, 4, *deare cost,* 

I. iii. 88. *itere long*; so Ff x, 2; Ff. 3, 4, *it/rehe^**i 
Capell, *itt ere'thehiyt*; Collier MS., ^itof,erelei^*; Onon, 
« ai it,* 
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L It. S». < M tie imrrdtt^ Ff., < m am upper ekamier of a ttwer' 
(Malone). 

I. !▼. %j. *IMe'; Theobald's emcndatioii of *£arit* of the 
Ff. 

I. It. 33. <M viU-utem'd*'^ Pope, <m v&b ertem^J*; P£, <#• 
piPdtslHm'r\ Csi^fXi^ * f pilFd uUem'd* \ Muon, * so Ul-^sietmsd,* 
dee. 

I. !▼. 95. < /cl» /Jbtf, iVtfr»^' Malone; P. i, *IUe tkm* \ P. S, 
' Nif Uk 'wiU' ', Fls,4,*NenliAe,nfill*;¥ope,^Niro4Ue,*9cc 

I. iT. loi. *7cNM Ai Puceffe'i Ff., 'Jooii ^ Pirs</* (and oIm- 
where). 

I. ▼. 6. * Blood wU I drmw mOee, tkm art wiuk* ; ^theraper- 
ttttion of those times Uught that he that conld draw the witeh's 
blood was free from her power " (Johnson). 

I. T. 21. *liii Hamubaif who, in order to escape, derised the 
stratagem of fixing lighted twigs to the horns of oxen. (Cp, 
Livy, xxii. 16.) 

I. ▼. 30. *trtaekormu from^ ^ so Fi. 3, 4; Pi. i> ft, * tnekeroiu 
from ' ; Pope, * tiat'rotu from.* 

L Ti. a. ^Bi^luh* (trisyUabic), so P. i ; Pf. x, 3, 4, ^Et^lish 
wohes ' ; Staunton, * Eiyfith dogs.* 

L tL 6. ^ Adams* gardau,* «The pforerb alluded to seems 
always to have been ^oai^ in a bad sense, for things which make a 
fiiir diow for a few days, and then wither away ; but the author 
of this play, dctirous of making a show of his learning, without 
considering its propriety, lias made the Dauphin apply it as an 
encomium" (Biakeway). Cp. Faerio Qf^tae^ III. tL 19; P. i, 
^Gardm.* 

I. Ti. S2. < Thms JU ko do pd s or Memphis^* Hanmer's emendation ; 
Ff. *or Memphis* I Capeli's ^of Mmphis* has been generally 
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adopted. PUnjy writing of the pyramids near Memphis, records 
that "the fidrest and most commended for worlunanship was 
built at the cost and charges of am Rkedope^ a Terie strumpet." 

I. Ti. 15. < the rkk'jexoePd coffer tf Darhu ' ; referred to by 
Plutarch in his ** Life of Alexander," as the *< preciousest thing, and 
the richest that was gotten of all spoyls and riches, taken at the 
overthrow of Darius .... he said he would put the Iliads of 
Homer into it, as the worthiest thing." 

n. i 8. * rednJbui Burgumuf * ; Duke oi Burgundy, sumamed 
Philip the Good. 

II. i. 29. * aU togethir ' ; Rowe's emendation of < a/ttgetker ' of Ff. 
II. i. 40. ^a^^ and glad' \ Ft, * I aad glad' ; Pope, *J amglad,* 
IL i. 65. <yowr putrten'; ^yomr,* BO P. i.; Ft 2, 3, 4, 'svr'; 

< quariers ' ; SO Ff . i, 1, 5 ; F. 4, ' Qftarter,' 

II. ii. 20. * Arc,* Rowe's emendation of < Acre' of Ff. 

n. ii. 58. * Auvergm * ; Rowe's emendation of F. i, < Oturgne ' ; 

Ff. 2, 5, ^Auergae'i F. 4, * Avergae,' 

IL iii. 49. < / sukttame * ; Vaughan proposed to read, * I ekadcm^ 

aye and nAttanee' 

II. It. 6. *m the error'; Johnson (adopted by Capell), T the 

right ' ; Hudson, * m errer' 

IL It. 83. * Hit gramjfather was Umd Duke ef Clareme'\ this is 

erroneous; Duke Lionel was his maternal great-great-grand- 

father. 

II. ^It. 91. * executed'; Pope, * headed'; Steepens, ^ execute^' 

(probably to be read as a dissyllable). 

IL It. 117, ^ wiped'; Ff. 2, 3, 4, «««//'; F. i, *whipt,' 

IL It. 127. <a themamd' ; Collier MS., < Tenthmuand,' 

II. It. 132. *geHtleeir'; so Ff. 2, 3, 4; F. i, ^gentle,' Anon. 

conj., * ge mtl e m m ,' 
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IL ▼. < Miter Mortmer*; Edmund Mortimer served nnder 
Hemy V. in i4»i» and died in hit castle in Ireland In 1414. 

II. ▼. 6. *aMagt ^fean ' ; Collier MS., * « 90gt tftan? 

II. ▼. 74. * Ar fy ary wtatiher I derived aw * ; * mother ' should 
strictly be * grandmother,' i.e, his father's mother. 

IL T. X15. *fmrbeaU'\ Theobald, 'fairbefid: 

II. ▼. 125; ^ekekedvnikamiitkmefikewumiertwrtiue, *< shifted by 
the ambition of those whose right to the crown was inferior to 
his own " (Clarke). 

II T. 1x9. <«ff Aktf adwuitttge*\ < «0;' Theobald's emendation of 
< wcff ' of the Ff. Collier MS., < nritf the advamer: 

IIL L 55. *Ay^see*\ Rowe's emendation of */, /«r' of the F£ ; 
Huimay * rU tee.' 

m. i. 142. *kmd*\ Pope, *gmae'\ Capell, * kmd^ iW^ Collier 
MS., ^amdkmd* ; probably the line should be read: — 
^*6Uvimg^btcU>\ KimdDdk$\^GUticeUirr 

m. i. 199. <i^V should lose; F. i, ^kme'\ Ff. a, 5, 4, ^thmdd 
Ute: 

m. ii. 14. < Fmfsam^ pmrvree gme de Fremee ' ; Rowe's emenda- 
tion of Ff., ^Featamu lafemmt^ eU, 

III. ii. 40. ^ the pride' '^ Theobald, * the prime' \ Hanmer, ^heiiig 
prime' ; Jackson, < the hride ' ; Vaughan, * the gripe,' 

HI. U. 52. ^attdetpite'\ CoUier MS., *heU'e detpUe.' 

III. ii. 73. * Gm/ he vff ym'; Rowe's emendation of Ff., * God 
h'utf,' 

ni. ii. 1x8. ^Mdmartiai'; CoUier MS., *a»/s*al^Ai^«'; Vaughan, 
* umnaiehtMe' 

in. iii. 85. * Dome She a F re n ehm a m : tmtu^ amd turm i^aim ' ; « the in- 
constancy of the French was always a subject of satire. I haTc 
read a dissertation to prove that the index of the wind upon our 

Z39 



Notes. •« The First Part of 

•teeplet was mada in foim of a cock to ridiculo the French 
for their frequent dumget" (Johnson). 

ni. IT. i8. </ d» rmmitr*\ « Henrf was bnt nine months old 
when his fattier died, and never even saw him ** (Malone). 

in. iT. 58. *tie lam tfarwu u weh* ; *< By the ancient hw before 
the Conquest, fighting in the king's palace, or before the king's 
judges, was punished with death. And by Statute 33, Henry 
VIII., malicious striking in the king's palace, whereby blood is 
drawn, is punisliable by perpetual imprisonment and fine at the 
king's pleasure and also with loss of the ofiender's right hand " 
(BUuJLstone> 

IV. i. 19. ^ at the hattU ^ Fataif* ; Capeli's emendation (adopted 
by Malone) of * Fdetiers ' of the Ff. The battle of Poictiers was 
fought 1357 ; the date of the present scene Is 14x8. 

IV. i. i8o. 'Am if I wist he <&/,' Capell ; Ff., * And if I 
ttfisk Ju did'; Rowe, *Ami if I wwA JU £d,^* \ Theobald (in 
ttiit),^AMifIwshedkL^'\ (in w^), ' And if I wit^ he dU.^' \ 
Johnson, < Aad if-^I wish— he Sd—* or ^ And if he did,-^I wish—* ; 
SteeTens, < And^ if I wist, he did,^^' 

IV. ii. 14. * their iove*; Hanmer, *9urieve.^ 

IV. ii. ai. <«Mr'; Capell, 'i^ntf A.' 

IV. ii. 16. <j^'; Vaughan, * steel,* 

IV. ill. 5 1. * That ever living man «/ wumariff i,e, that ever man of 
liying memory, Lettsom, ^man rfever4iving^ 

rV. \y, 16. *iS^/,' Rowe's emendation of Ff. *^iens.* 

IV. It. 19. *m advantage lingerii^*', Staunton, *in disadoantage 
Storing ' ; Lettsom, < in tBsvante^ Uttering ' ; Vaughan, * tRsadvanti^e 
Ut^ring,* Johnson explains the phrase, « Protracting his resistance 
by the advantage of a strong post " ; Malone, <* EndeaTonring by 
every means, with advantage to himself, to linger oat the action.'' 
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rv. W. 31. <*«/'; aoFf. s»4; Pf. i, «, *Ai«r#»; TheobaU't 
conjecture (adopted by Hanraer), * hnrse.'' 

IV. !▼. 41. *raeiu: he u* \ Ff. i, 1, ^reitue^ ke,u^\ Ff. 3, 4, 
^retcuct if he it* \ Rowe (cd. i) «w«?, ^he*e*; (cd. ») «rtf/«iir, 
iff '# ' ; Pope, * r«r«»e iww, he W 

IV. T. 39. * shame' i Walker, ^iAomV.' 

IV. ▼!. 44. *0n that adwudage^ so the Ff. ; Theobald conjectured 
< Oh that kadvaatage} but subsequently read, * Oat ea that vaat^'; 
Hanmer, *OhI vhat advaate^e*; Vaughan, 'Oh hated vantage /* 
ace. 

rv. Til. 3. 

** Trutm/hami Death, smeetf*d ndth ca^thiiy, 
Youn£ Tatbots veUour mahet me emUe at thee" ; 

the phrase < smear*d with activity,* has not been dearly explained ; 
at first sight it is difficult to determine its exact force, and 
whether the words refer to Death or to the speaker (Tklbot). 
explains that * Death is supposed to go triumphantly orerthe 
battle 6eld, tmeared with the terribU aspect of captivity ' ; but 
possibly the reference is to the Christian belief that Christ took 
Death captive. Death the Victor is^ from this point of view. 
Death the Victim ; it is, as it were, unconsciously smeared (i,e. 
smirched) with the wretched (not the terribU) aspect of captivity. 

IV. vU. ^. ' But wher^e* \ so Ff . ; Rowe, •fThereis^'j Lcttsom 
proposed, 'First, where W 

rv. vii. 70. * Hemy ' ; so F. x ; Ff. S, 3, 4, < o«r Xh^ Henry.* 
The line is probably to be read : — 

* Great maruheU to Henery the Sixth.* 

V. i. 17. < Kmt,* the reading of the Ff. ; Pope first saggeited 
'Uoy* wliich was alto adopted by Theobald, Hanmer, Warirartoo, 
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and Johnson; Capell restored *im^' yfhith. was adopted by 
Steevens and Malone. The Cambridge editions see in ^Jtnigf* 
(< a conceit suggested by the < Knot of amity * in the preceding 
Une." 

V. i. ix. *MuTu^^ uMcU! alas, my yean are young f* Pope 
reads, ' AHarriage, alas ! my yuars are yet too yout^ ' ; Capell, 
*A£arriage, good ttmUl aUu, my years are yotmg* ; WaUier, * Marriage, 
utuU, *las aty years are yow^* 

V. 1. 21. ' My years are yout^ ' ; "His majesty was, however, 
twenty-four years old " (Malone). 

V. i. 49. ^tvhere insJupfd^ \ the reading of F. 4; Ff. i, 2, 
< xvherein shifd^\ F. 3, < tvkereim ski^^'d,' 

V. iii. 8. *speafy and ftdek^ \ Pope, ^speetfy fmtk*\ Walker, 
^ speed and ftttck, ^ argues^ \ VwOLf^zXi, * urges,* 

V. iii. 10. *cuWd*\ Collier MS., UaWd,' 

V. iii. II. ^ reins' \ Ff., * Regions'', Warburton, ^legions: 

V. iii. 48, 49. *I iiss, , , side ' ; Capell and other editors trans- 
pose these lines : — * And lay . , , side, I Use , , . [kissing her 
hand^ • • •peaceJ 

V. iii. 57* ' Keepii^ them prisoner underneath her vfings ' ; Ff. I, 2, 
'prisoner*; Ff. 3, 4, 'prisoners*; Vaughan, 'prisoned*; 'herwi^s,* 
Ff. 3, 4 ; F. I , < ^ voings ' ; F. 2, « Air voings * ; Vaughan, « its wMgv.' 

V. iii. 63. 'TwsnUit^ another counterfeited beam*; Vaughan, 
' KimUing another counterfeited team ' ; or ' TkvinJtUng in other cminter- 
f cited beams* 

V. iii. 68. 'Hast not a tongue? is shenothere f* Anon.conj. 'totsgue 
tospeak f* 'here* f; F. i, 'heeref*; Ff. 2, 3, 4, 'heere thy prisoner*; 

Keightley, * here alone * ; Lettsom, * here in place,* or ' here beside thee * ; 
Vaughan, 'present here* 

V. iii. 71. 'makes the senses roi^h*; so the Ff. ; Hanmer, 'makes 
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the taues crouch* ; Capell, *muie . . . crwek*; Jackton, ^mtaJtef ike 
senses touch ' ; Collier MS., ' wtocks the sense of touch,* 

V. iii. 7S, 79. *She'* beauHful^ and therefore to be noo^d^ dec. 
These lines were evidently proverbial ; cf. Richard 211,^ I. ii. %%%, 
230, and Titus Andronicusj II. !• 82, 85. 

V. iii. X08. *La^*\ QAptM, * Nay, hear me, lady* \ Collier MS., 
*Lattyy pray tell me* \ Lettsom, * Lady, svoeet lady*; Dyce, *I 
prithee, lady,* 

V. iii. 145. * And here I will expect thy coming * ; Dyce, * here, my 
lord*; F. 4, * comity'; Ff. i, 2, 3, * camming*; Capell, *comm^, 
Reignier*; Collier MS., * coming down*; Anon. conj. *. coming, hii^*; 
Anon. conj. 'communing,* 

v. iii. 154. * country'; so the Ff.; Theobald, 'counties*; Capell, 

* countries * ; Malone, * county,* 

y. iii. 179. 'modestly*; F. i, 'modestie* 

V. iii. 192. 'And natural*; Pening, 'Maid-natural*; Capell, 
'And*; F. \,'Mad*; Yt z,z, 4^' Made*; Fopt,'Her*; Collier, 
'*Mid*; Jackson conj. 'Man*; Bany, 'Made*; Vaughan, 
'Mild.* 

V. It. 37. 'Not me begotten *; Anon. conj. 'Me, not begotten*; Malone, 

* Not one begotten * ; Anon. conj. ' Not meawbegotten.* 

V. It. 49. 'No, misconceived/*; so Steevens ; Ff. i, 2, 3, 'No 
misconceived,* F. 4* ''''i misconceived Joan*; Capell, 'No, miscou' 
ceivers*; Vaughan, 'No, misconcated/* 

V. iv. 121. 'Poison*d*; Theobald, 'pruon*d* 

V. iv. 150. 'Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison^* «Do you 
stand to compare your present state, a state which you have 
neither right nor power to maintain, with the terms which we 
offer ? " (Johnson). 

V. T. 39. « Tes, my lord* ; so F. I ; Ff. 2, 3, 4, 'Yes, my good 
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